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A LETTER. 


written by a Gentleman, ty 
the Author his friend. 


iT d Philopartbens,in peruſing 
YI-yg Your Loung folly, and your 
70) declining from it | doe beho'd 
20H Reaſon conquering Paſſi n. 

| The infirmitic of louing argiy 
4 cth you are a man; the frme- 
£2 nelle thereof diſcovereth a 

good wit, and the belt nature; 

and the falling from it, true verrue, Beautie was al- 
wayes of forceto iniſlead the wileſt,and menol grea- 
teſt perfection haue had no power to reſiſt Loue. The 
beſt are accompanyed with Vices, to exerciſe their 
Vertues, whole glory ſhineth brighteſ! in reſiſting 
motiues of pleaſure, and in ſubduing affeftions. And 
though | carnotaltogether excuſe your Low:we-folly; 
yet | doe the lefſe blame you,in that you loued ſuch 
2 Oe, as was more to be commended for her vertue 
then beautic ; albeic even tor that too, ſhee was fo 
well accompliſhed with the gitts of nature as in wine 
owne conceit (which, for good cauſe, muſt {ubmir 
as inferiour to vours)there was nothing wanting,cy- 
ther in the one or the other, that might adde more 
A 2 ro 


To the Author. 

to her worth , except it were a more due and better 
regard 0. your tou, «hich thee requited 1107 Accor- 
Gly to your delecits, nor aniwerable to her lelfe in 
he; other paits of pertection : Yet herein it appea- 
be [1 you Maue | mac good vic of reaſon, that being 
no rotore loit un vourht ull vanitic, have nov by 
timely diſcretion found your ſelte. Let me intreate 

you to lufter theſe your patſionatc Sonnets tobe pub- 
iſhed, which may peraduenture make others,pole(- 
ſed with the Iike humour of Louing, to follow your 
example in leaving, and moue other Alculraes (if 
there be any) to imbrace deſcruing love while they 
may. Hereby alſo ſheſhall know, and (itmay be) in- 
wardly repent the lofſe of your loue, and ſee how 
much her pertechons are blemiſhed by 1 ngratitude, 
which will make your happineſle oreater, by adding 
tO yuur reputation , then your contentment could 
haue beene in no) ing her loue: Atthe lea(twilcthe 
wiſer fort, hos ſozuer 1n cenſuring them, they may 

d:{like of your errors; yet they cannot but commend 
and allow of your reformation; and all others that 
(hall vvith indifferency reade them , may reape 
thereby ſome bench or conrentment : T hus much I 
have written as a teſtimony © the gook! wil I beare 
you, with whom I doe tiufter or reioyce , according 
to the qualirie « t gocd hap, or mistortunc, and lo 1 
rake my leauc, relting,as alwavyes, 
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Author iple Philopartheos ad 


Libcllum ſfuum, 


Inſomnes noctes, ſollicitoſq; dies, 
Errores Varios, lanouents Iadis Vile, 
Maxrorcs (07105, 04Wdld (erfa PUNK, 
Peru es (wrds, fuſpiria, vols, querelad, 
E! ju £0WNque palt ANTE COCOUE AAOT. 
] precor intreprans, duram comiterq; ſalutans 
Hl £0 me r145 Camſa ſuitinuiſſe refer, 
Te 5141) excapiet vults rubicanduls, nomen 
Cum titulo inſcriptam wviderit eſe ſwum. 
Forſian © noſirs muſerebitur il a dolors, 
Duet, © ah quinium deſerniffe aolet : 
3 J3 mn [a4am, cr ation; [4 vo:abit, 
(81 non el} filet lebite cura med; 
Lvol hyquicdern evwemet, Domino ſolummis mitud, 
Fit luſurreom muners nilar erit. 
Stanw!'t ite ET” um) ft [u0; dammauerit nes, 


Pi'rit'e fri. {WS INT my LOMITS * 

Tx ominum (415 iencbris erraſſe,fea ipſum 
Err vis tandem parttu(ſe ſur, 

it 49 Jug re WT A BY. Tor, nec ranta tulilſe, 
Sa hiita a4 plititurm mults furlſe refer. 

Ab 1 into (4tins (11; mens mh vana) fuil/et 


111 4 1mcO penny GCL; 
4; am 


Ad Libcel;um ſuum. 


Luam lewuia in lucem prodire, aut lace carenits 


Inſanam Domini freaere [{ultittam, 

Nil Amor eſt ali#4, quam nents morbus, © error, 
Nu ſaps nter al, mis bene, qui/quy: amzt. 

Sei non cutqu* aatur ſapere, ans m:C0407 1914 Vit, 
Forte erit alterom, Out meie error erat. 

Cautior ineedtt, HI WANG KA lubttar, arquy 
lam r0prio (WATER Autry 1 (c mals. 

S1 cnraulitto orantor mea pane vIdetar, 
Tiltiss 1m laudes off icioſus ers. 

Te fr gu#s ſrnily quis Carprtar 0. ne V! lebit, 
Ile ſuam ſor tem fiebit , &* sile meam. 

ALlciLi1 ar obſequium ſupple preſtare memen;s 
Non minima off icy pars erit 1a tai. 

Te fortaſſe ſua ſecura reconaer un ati, 
Et Sols poſther lummis orbud (146, 

Nu referer, fateor me non prudent: r am: c 
Vitima decepte ſors erit 1ila pet. 

Bu proprio Phoebus carſs lx/Irazcr at orbom, 
Conſcus errors, ſtultitieq; met, 

A quo primus Amor (apit penetrare me cules, 
Et falſa artenſos nutryt arte focos, 

Deſino iam nup ds amplett, ſeri po, the 
(/4 Rat rower ) ar VIL1074 ſeuar, 


»AMORIS PRALVDIV/ M: 
V E Ly 


FE M1 ng 4 (1 4 4m11C, s//; * 


O thee Alciliy, lolace ot my youth, 
Theſe rude and [cattered rimes 1 haucaddretled; 
The certaine witnetle of my loue and truth, 
Lhattrucly cannot be in words expreſled ; 
VV hichit 1 hall percewue thou rak'ſt ingree, 
I will from henceforth write of none but thee. 


Here may you hind the wounds your ſelfe haue made 
The many ſorrowes I haue long ſuſtain : 

Here may you ſee that Loue muſt beobey'd; 

How much 1 hop'd, how little I haue gain'd : 

That as for youthe paines haue beene endurd, 
Euen ſo by you they may at length be cur'd, 


I will not call ftoraideto any Muſe, 

It 1s for learned Poers (o to doe: 

Aﬀection muſt my wantof Artexcuſe, 

My workes muſt hauetheir patronage from you, 
VV hoſe ſweet alliſtanceif obtaine 1 might, 

| (hould be able both to ſpeake and w right. 


Nleanc 


Amor is Preludium. 


Mecane while vouchſafe to readethis, as aſſignde 
Tono mans cenſure, but to yours alone : 

Pardon the faults, that you therein (hall tinde, 
And thinkethe IVIriters heart was not his owne, 
Experience of examples daily prouc 

That no man can be well aduisd, and loue, 


Andthoughthe worke irſelfe deſerue it nor, 

Such is your worth with my great wants compard : 
Yet may my Loue vnfained, without ſpot 
Challenge ſo much, ( if more cannot be ſpar'd, ) 
Then (lovely Virgin ) take this in good part, 

The reſt vnſcene is ſeal'd vp inthe hart, ; 


_ not by this the depth of my Aﬀe®Rtion, 
VV 


ich farre exceedes the meaſure of my $kill: 
But rather note herein your owne perfection, 


So ſhall appeare my want of Art, not VVill. 
VVhereof, this now as part, in licu of greater 


Loffer as an inſuftcient debter, 
It 
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Sic incipit ſtulrorum Tragicomedia. 


T was my chance (vnhappy chanceto mee) 

Asall alone 1 wandred on my way : 

Voyd of diſtruſt, from doubt of dangers free, 
To paile agroue, where LOYE in Ambuſh lay. 
VVhoayming at mee with his feather'd Dart, 
Conucyd it by mine Eye vnto my Hart. 


VV here(retchleſlc Boy) he tetthe Arrow ſticke, 
VVherel, as one amazed, ſenſelefle ſtood ; 

| The hurt was great, yet ſeemed butapricke, | 
The wound was deepe, and yet appeard nobloud, 
« But inwardly it bleedes, Proofe teacheth this, 
© VYhen wounds doe ſo the danger greater is, 


Pauſing a while, and gricued with my wound, 
I look dabout, expetting ſome reliefe : 
Small hope of he!pe, noeale of paine 1 found, 
Likeall at onceto periſh in my griefes- | 
V Vhen haſtily I plucked forth theD P 
Burlett the head faſt hxedin my Hart. 


B 


 Stultorum T ragicomedia., 


Faſt fixed in my Hart. I left the head; 

From whence 1 doubt it will not be remoued : 

Ah what vnluckie chancethat way me lead? (ued, 
O Love,thy force thou might'{t elle-wherc haue Pro- 
And ihewdthy power,where thou art not bey'd; 
« The Conqueit's ſmall, where no refiſt 1» made. 


But nought (alas) auayles it to complaine, 

I reſt reſolu'd with Patience to endure : 

The Fire being once diſperſt through cuery veyne, 
It is too late to hope for preſent cure. 

Now Philoparthen ruſt new tollyes proue, 
Andlearne alittle, what it is to loue, 
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Theſe Sonnets following , were written 
by the eAuthor, ( who gwerb himſelfe this 
tained name of Philoparthen, as his accidentall at- 
tribute) at diuers times, and vpon diuers occaſions, 
and therefore 1 the forme and matter they differ , 
and lometimes are quite contrary one to another, 
conſidering the nature andqualitic of Love, 


which 1s a PaſSton full of varietie, and 
| contraricte in it (clte, 


Pd 


Viarr) Eyes that firſt my Heart betraid, 
Had you not ſcene,my griete had not bin ſuch; 
And yet how may | wutily you vpbraid, 


S ace wharl ſaw delighted me ſo much # 


1ut henc C, alas, proceedeth all my (mart,. . N 
Vnhappic Eyes that firit betray d iy Hite” y » 
DB z To 


ALCILIA. 
I L. 


To ſecke aduentures, as Fare hath allign'd, 

My ſlender Barke now flotcs vpon the Maine : 
Each troubled thought an Oare,cach ſigh a winde, 
V'Vholſe often puffes haue rent my Sayles in twaine. 
LOVE fteeres the Boat,which,tcr that fight he lacks, 
Is till in danger of tenne thouland wracks. 


III. 


V'Vhat ſodaine chance hath chang'd my wonted 
VVhich makes me other then 1 ſeemeto be? (chear, 
My dayes of joy, that once were brightandclcare, 
Arc turn dtonight, my mirth to miſerie. 

Ah, well I weene that ſomewhat is amille, 

But ſooth to ſay, I know not what it is. 


ITII; 


VVhat, am I dead? Then could I feele no ſmart : 
But ſtill in me the ſenſe of griete reuweth. 
Amlaliuc? Ahno,1 haueno heart; 
For ſhethat hath it, me of life depriucth. 
th wouidreftore my heart againe, 
giuc mec hers, tocounteruaylemy paine. 


- 
—-— 


eA LCILIA, 
V. 


If itbe LOVE, to waſte long houres ingriefe; 

It i be LOVE, to wilh, and nor obtaine; 

It itbe LOVE, to pine without relicte; 

It un be LOVE, to hope, and neuergaine : 

T hen may yourhinkethat he hath truely loud, 

V V ho tur your lake, allthis and more haue prou'd, 


VI. 
If ought that in mine Eyes haue done amiſle, 
Let them receiue deſeracd puniſhment : 
- Forlothe pc rte& rule of In{tice 1s, 
Each tor his owne deedes ſhould be praisd or ſhent. 


hen doubtletle it is both gainſt Law and ſence 
My Heart (hould ſuffer for mine Eyes offence, 


VIL 


I am nor ſicke, and yet amnot ſound; 

I care and ſleepe, and yer me thinkes | thrive not: 

I (port and laugh, and yet my griefes abound; 

Lam nor dead, and yet methinkes1 liue nor. 

What vncouth caule haththeſe ſtrange paſhons bred, 
To make at once, ſicke, ſound, aliue, aud dead ? 


B 3 ” _ Some- 
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ef LCILHIA, 
VI111. 


Some thing I want, but what1 cannot lay; 

O now I know, it is my {clte L want : 

My Loue with her hath tanemy Heart away, 

Yea, Heart and all; and lett me very (cant, 

Such power hath LOVE, & nought but LOVE alone, 
To make diuided Creatures liuc in one. 


Ix. 


Philo.Come _ & ſtrike me with thy darr 
Lifeis but loathſome toa njan opprett. 
Death. How can I kill thee when thou haſt no heart? 
That which thou hadit is in anothers bicatlt. 
Philo. Then mutt 1 le, and languith flillin paine ? 
Death, Yea, tillthy Lowe reſtore thy heart againe, 
X. 
VVere L oveafre,my teares might quench it lightly; 
Or were it water, my hot heart might dry it: 
If Ayre, then might itpatſe away more (Mightly, 
Or wereit Farth,the world would loone delcry it, 
If Firenor V Vater, Ayre nor Eaith it be, 
VVhatthenis it that thus rermporerh me* 


a To 


eA LCILIA. 


X I. 


Topaint her outward thape and gitrs of muinde 
It doth exceed n ly witand cunning farre ; 

She hath no taulc, but that the 15 vakinde. 

All other parts in her loco! mpleatearc 

That whoto view them thoughly would deuiſe, 
Mult haue his body nothing elſe but L yes. 


X II: 


Faire is my Louc, whoſe parts are [o well framed 
By Natures {peciall order and direQion ; 

That thee her lelte is morethen halfe aſhamed 
In hauing made a workeof ſuch perteRion, 
And well may Nature blu(h at ſuch a feature, 
Secing her lelte excelled in hercreature. 


XIIL 


Her bodie is ſtraight, ſlender,and vpright; 

Her vila: zecomely, and her lookes demure, 
Mixt with acheartull grace that yoelds delight; 
Hereyes like ttarres \bright ſhining .cleare,and pure, 
VVbich] deſcribing, Lowe bids ſtay my pen, 

And ſayes it's nota worke formortall men. 


The 


ef LCILIA. 


XI1T1T: 


The auncient Poets write of Graces three, 
VVhich mecting altogether in one Creature, 
In all points perte& make the ſame to bee, 
For inward vertues, and for outward tcature. 
But ſnule Alcilia, ang the world ſhall {ce, 
That in thine eyes ah hundred graces bee. 


X Y. 


As Loue had drawne his Bow ready to ſhoote, 
Ayming at me with reſolute intent : 

Straight Bow and Shaft he caſt downe at his foote, 
And ſaid, why ncedlefle ſhould one Shaft be ſpent * 
Le ſpare it then, and now it (hall ſuthce 

In ſtead of Shatts to vie Alciliaes eyes. 


XVI. 
Bluſh not my Love, for feare leaſt Phabus ſpie, 
VV hich it he doe, then duubtleſle he vvillſay 
Thou ſeek it to dim his clearnefle with thine eye; 
T hat clearnefſe which from Eait brinos gladſome 


Bug moſt of all, leaſt Jove ſhould ſee 1 dread, (day. 
And takethec vptoheaucn like Ganymede, 


V'Y hat 


el LCIL IA, 


YT 1H 


Philo. V V hat is the caule Alcilia is dilpleafed ? 

Lo Becauſe the wants that which ſhould moſt content 
Ph1l.O did I know it,tfoone thould the be eaſed. (her 
Lowe. Perhaps thou dott,and that doth moſt torment 
Phil. Yet lct her aske what ſhe deſires to haue. ( her. 
Lowe.Gelle by thy (elte;tor maidens muſt notcrauc. 


XVIII. 


My Low? by chance her tender hnger pricked, 
As 1n the darkel itrwued for a kitle : 

VV hoſe bloud1 lceing, ofterdto haue licked, 

| But halfe in anger ſhe refuſed this. 

O that (he knew the difterence of the ſmart, 

T wixt her prick d tinger and my wounded hart. 


> I þ *® 
Philo. pray the tell, what makes my hart totremble 
VVhen ona fodaine l Alcili, i(pyes 
Lowe. Becauſethy heart cannot thy 1oy diſlemble, -/ 
Thy fe and death are both lodg'd 1 in her eye. 


Phil. Doit thou not her with ſelf-ſame pathon trike? 
Loue.O no, her hcart and thine are not alike. 


E Such 


il i 


el LCILIA. 


X Ne 


Such arethy parts of body and of minde, 

That it 1 (hould not loue thee as 1 doe; 

L thould roo much degenerate from kinde, 

And thinkethe world would blame my weaknes to, 
For he, whom ſuch perfections cannor mou; 

Is eytherſenſletle, or not borne to louc, 


XXlI 

Alcilia's eyes haueſet my heart on hire, 
The pleaſing obieR that my paine doth feede : 
Yet ſtill to ſeethoſe eyes 1 doe defire, 
As it my helpe ſhould from my hurt proceede. 
Happy were I, might there in her be found, 
A willto heale, as there was power to wound. 

S4s * 


V.nwile was hee that painted Low a Boy, 


VVho for his ſtrength a Gyant (hould haue beene ; 


It's ſtrangea childe ſhould worke ſo great annoy : 


Yet howſocuer ſtrange, too truely ſeene. 
© But what is he that dares at Lofte repine 
« VY hoſe workes are wonders, and hunſclfe diuine? 


My 


CE EI on ems 
Ss 


el LCILITA, 


XAIIL 


My fairc Alcilia, gladly would I know it, 

If cuer louing pathon pierc'd thy hart : 

Oh no: tor then thy Kindnelle ſoone would ſhew it, 
| And of my paines thy lelte would beare ſome part. 
Full little knoweth hee that hath not proued, 

V V hat hell it is to louc, and not be loucd. 


AXIIIL 


Lone,art thou blinde* nay, thou cant ſee too well; 
And they are blinde that ſo report of thee : 
That thou doeſt ſee, my (elfe by proofe cantell, 

| A hapl: letle proote thereot j is made by mee : 
For (urcl am, had it thou not hadthy fight, 
Thou ncuer could it haue lit my heart ſoright. 


XXV. 


Long hauel languiſh'd, and indur'd much ſmarr, . 
Since haplefſel the cruel! faire did loue, 

And lodg'd her in the center of my heart, 

V Vhothere abiding, reaſon (hould her moue, 

Though of my paines (he no compatilion take, 

Yettoreſpett me, tor her owne ſweet lake. 


C 2 In 


el LCILIA. 


XXVI. 


In midit of V Vinter ſcaſon, as the Snow, 


V V hote unls-white mantle over-{preds the ground: 


In part the colour of my loue 1s lo, 
Yer their eft=&s 1 hauc contrary tound. 
For w hen the *unneappeares, Snow mclts anone, 


But 1 meclt alv ayes whenir.y Sunne 15 YOne. 
- $ % @& 5 © 


The ſweet content ar firit 1 ſeem'd to proue, 
VV hile yer Deſire vnfedg'd could [carcely flye : 
Did make me thinke there was no lite to Louc, 

1 ill all coo late Time taught thecontrarie, 

For, like 4 Flye, 1 ſported with the ame, 

Till, like a Foole, I perithd in the ſame. 


XXVIII. 


After darke night, the chearfull day appearcth; 
Atcer anebbe, the riuer owes againe; 

Attera ttorme, the cloudy heauen clcarerh ; 
All labors hauetherr end, or caſe of paine; 
Each &earure hath relicfe and reſt, ſauc 1, 

V.V hoonely dying lute, and liuing dye. 


Ee ,. S 


1 TELY 


*A LCILIA. 


XXIX. 


Sometimes I ſeeke for company to ſport, 

V Vhercby 1 might my pentue thoughts beguile : 
Sometimes againe | hide me trom retort, 

And inutcalone; bur yer alas the while, ; 
In changing ptace ] cannot change my ninde, 
For where luc erl fiye, my tclte 1 inde. 


X X 


Faine would | ſpeak, but ſtraight my hart doth treble 
And checkes ny tongue that thould my griefes re- 
And (01 ſtrwue my paihon to diffemble, (ueale: 
V V hich all che Art | haue cannot conceale* 
Thus ſtanding mute,my hart with longing (terueth 
It gricucs a man toaske what he dRtructh, 


XXX1. 
Since you def1rethe cauſe of meto know, 
For which thcle dwuers patlions | haue proued , 
Looke in yuur glaile, which will not taile to ſhow 
Thethadowed portrait of my beſt beloucd, 


It chart {uthce not, looke into my harr, 
Y V here it s ingrauch 42 a new-tound Art. 


C: 3 The 


eA LCIL1A, 
> 4 % © 1 
The painefull Plow-man hath his hearts delight, 
V V ho through his daily toyle his body ry reth ; 
Yet merrily comes w hiltling homeat ni: zhr, 
Andiv ectly f; 1kes thc eaic þ 11% PaAINC rec Jul rett 


ÞL Ir neyther dayes nor n1: ghts.can yecl amecrett, 
Bornetobe wretched, andto liue« wpret! 


AXIILL 


; O well were it, it Nature would deuile, 
That men with men together might engender 
As Grafts from I rggs, one trom another PTY 
Then nought of duc to women ſhould we render, 


t vaine conceit, that Nature ſhould doethis, 
ince well wee Mow, her ſelfe a woman is. 


"XXII. 


Vpon the Altar where Lowes tire burned; 

My 11ghs and teares for ſacrifice] ofterd : 

J/hen Lowe in ragefrom me his countenance turned, 
And did rciect, what 1 {0 humbly profter d, 

It hee my heartexpect, alas it's yone, 

How cana man giuethatis not his owne ! 


TEE LEELY 


*#A LCILIA, 
NAA Vs 
dlcilia (aid, [he did not know my minde, 
| Becauſe my wards did not declare my loue : 
Thus where I merit moit;leatt helpe | hnde, 
And her vnakinadnetleall coo late 1 Proue, 
Grant Love, that thee of whom thouart negleQed, 
May one day loue, and little be relpected, 
AX TS 
TheCynicke being ask d when he would loue, Dw7entr, 
Made an{were, when hce nothing had to doe: 
For Lowe was iJoath; but he did neuer prouc 
p n., Is CXPCcl 1eNCE W hat belong, d —_— 


For had he taited but as much; 
He would hauclooneretorm'd q brefie. 


AXXXVIL 


O 1adge me not, ſweet Lowe, by eutward ſhow, 

The uy 11 lometumes {trange | leeme, and to negle& 
Yer didit thou but my ward paſſions know, (thee: 
Thou (houldit perccwue how highly | reſpeR thee. 
«hen luokesarchxed,the hart oft times doth trem- 
Little loucs he that cannot much dillemble, (ble, 


Parting 


eA LCILIA. 


AXXVIII. 


Parting from thee, cuen from my ſelte] part, 
Thou artthe ſtarre by which my lite is guided ; 
I haue the body, bur thou hait the hart; 
T tg better parris from it (elte diuided, 
Thus doe 1 liuc, and this doe 1 luſtaine, 
Tiil gracious fortune nake vs meet againe. 

OG 4Þ 
Open the ſluces of my feeble eyes, 
Andletmy teares hauepailaye trom theirfountain: 
Fil all the carth with plaiats,the aire with cries, (tain 
Which may pierce rocks, & reachthe higheſt moun, 
That ſo Lowes wrath by theſe extreames appealed, 
My gricfes may ceaſe,and my poore heart be calcd. 

©: 

«After long ſicknes,hcalth brings more delight; 
«Seas ſeem more calm,by ttorms once ouerblowne; 
©Theday's morecheartull by the patſed night; 
«Each thing is by his contrary bett knowne; 
*&Continualleatc is paine;Change fomrumes mecter; 
«Diſcotds in Mulicke, make the Muſicke tweeter, 
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Feare to offend, forbids my tongue to ſpeake, 

And 1gnes and [12hes mult tell my inward woe: 
Butr(aye the while) my heart with gricte doth break, 
And theby ſignes my forrowes w ill not know, 
The {tillett tr:ames we ſee in deepeſt foords; 
And loue is greatett when it wanteth words. 


XLII. 


«No paine ſo great, but may be cas dby Art, 

«Though muc -h we lufter,yet deſpair we (hould not 

«ln midit of grietes Hopealwayes hath ſome part, 
« And Time may heale,what Ar & Reaſon could not. 

Oh whats then this paſſion 1 indure, 

VVhich neither Reaſon, Art, nor Time can cure$ 


XLIIL 


« Pale lealoufic, fiend of eternall night, 

« Miſhapen creature, borne before thy time, 
«The linpe of horror, toe to ſweet delight, 

« Making each error ſeeme a haynous crime : 
* Ahtoo great pittie ( were thereremedie,) 

« That cucr Loxe (hould keepethee companie. 
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The dayes are now come totheir ſhorteſt date, 
And mult in time by courle increaleagaine : 
But onely | continue at one itate, 

Voide of all hope of helpe,or eale of paine. 

For dayes of ioy mult ſtill be thort with me, 
And nights of ſorrow muſt prolonged be. 


4 i A 
Sleepe now my Mule, and henceforth take thy reſt, 
V V hichall roo long thy felte in vaine haſt waited : 
Let it ſuthce I {till muſt liue opprett, 
And of my paine the fruit muſt ne er betaſted, 
« Then (lcepe my Muſe: Fate cannot be withiſtood, 
« It's better (Ilcepethen wake and doe no good, 
SELEYL 
VVhy ſholdIloucyfince ſhedoth prove vngratcful* 
Since for reward | reape nought bur diſdaine : 
Lowe thus to be requited it is hatetull. 
And Reaſon would 1 ſhould not loue in vaine. 


Yet all in vaine; when all is out of (caſon, 
For Louz hath no ſocictic with Reaſon. 


Harts- 
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v 


Harts-eaſe andI hauec beene at ods too long, 

1 tullow fait, but ſtill he tiyes trom mee : 

I ſuc tor grace, and yet ſuſtaine the wrong, 

So gladly wouldI reconciled bee. 

Lowe make vs one: {o (halt thou worke a wonder, 
V nuting them, that were ſo farreaſunder, 


XLVIIL 


Vncouth, vnkiſt, our auncient* Poet ſaid, "(hancer, 

And he that hides his wants, when hee hath neede : 

May attcr haue his want of wit bewraid, 

And taile of his defire, when others ſpeede. 

Then boldly (peake; the wortt is athirit entring 

*Much good luccelle men mitle for lack of ventring. 
X L1% 

Declarethy grietes wherewith thou arr oppreſt, 

And let - world be witnelle of thy woes : 

Letnotthy thoughts lye buryed in thy breſt, 

Burt let thy ton: Jue thy dilcontents diſcloſe, 


© For who conceales his paine when he is oricucd, 
© May well be pittied, but no way relieued. 
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V V retched | l1S hee, that | LOUNY ſets his 1 art 

On her, whole leuz from pure aftection lwerued : 
V Vhodoth permit cach oneto haue a part 

Ot that which none but he alone de(cructh. 

Giue all or none: For once of this be lure, 
Lordihip and Lowe no partners may endute. 


LI. 


VV hoſpendsthe weary day in penfſiue thought, 
And nightin dreames of horror, and aftright ; 


Whoſe welth is want,whoſe hope 1s COMEe tO ne ughe; 


Himſcltethe marke for Lowe and Fortunes ſprght L 
Let him appeare, it any ſuch there bee, 
His cale and mine mot! hely Will agres. 


LIT. 


Fairetree, but fruitleſle, lometimes full of ſap, 
VV hich now yeelds nought atall that may delight 


Somecruell troſt, or ſome vntimcly hap (ine: 


Hath made thee Ln , onely to deſpite me, 
Such Trees in vaine with hope doe teede defire, 


And ſerue for tuell to increale Lowes tire, 


j 
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In company, whileſad and mutel fit, 

My thuug ! hrs elle-where, then there 1 ſeemeto be 
Pollchs'd with ſome: deepe Melancholy ht, 

One ot my friends oblerues the ſame in me, 

And layes in ictt, (which lin carneſt prouc) 

Hee lookes like one, that had loſt hy firſt Loue. 


LIIIT. 


Twixt Hope and Fe.re m doubtfull ballance peazed, 
My Fate,my Fortune, and ny Loue depends : 
Sometime my Hope is rais d, when Lowe is pleaſed, 
Ilhichfeare weighs down,whe ought his wil offends 
The beauens arclomtimes cleer,and tomtinies lowre 
«And he that lones,mutit traſt both [wegt and {owre. 


LV. 


Retyremy wandring thoughts vnto your reſt, 
Doenc: hencetorth conſume your {eiues in vaine ; 
No mortall ina.1in all poynts can be bleſt; 

VV hat now 1s mine, may be anothers paine. 

The watry clouds arecleere, when Gormes arepaſty 
And things 1n their extreames long cannotla., 
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Thebre of Lowe is firſt bred in the eye, 

And thence conuayes his heate vntothe harr : 
VVhere itlics bY, cill Time his force delſcry : 
The tongue thereto addes fuell for his part. 
Thetouch of lips, which doth ſucceed the (aince, 
Kindles the reſt, and ſo it proues a flame. 


LVII: 


The tender ſprigs that ſprowted in the field, 

And promis'd hope of truitto him that planted : 
In ſtead of fruit doth nought but blotlomes yeeld, 
Though care and paine to prune it neuer wanted, 
Eucn fo my hopes doc nought but blotJomes proue, 
And yeeld no fruits to recompence my loue, 


LVIITIT. 


Though little ſigne of loue in ſhow appeare, 
Yetthinke true loue of colours hath no neede : 
It's not the glorious garments which men weare 
That make them others then they are indeede. 
« In meaneſt ſhow the moſt aftet ion dwels, 

" Andricheſt pearlcs are tound in ſ1mpleit thels. 


Let 
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Let notthy tonguethy inward choughts diſcloſe, 
Or tell the lurrowes that thy heart endures : 
Lernomanseare be witnetle of thy woes, 

Since pitticneyther helpe nor eaſe procures. 

And oaely hce is truely (aid to mone, 

V V hoſe grietes none knoweth bur himſelfe alone, 


L X. 


A thouſand times I curſe theſe idle rimes, 

V V hich doe their makers follies vaine ſet forth :. 
Yet blelſe l them againeas many times, 

For that inthem 1 blaze Alcilia's worth, 

Meane whilel fare as doth the Torch by night, 
V Vhich waſtes it ſelf&jn giving others light. 


L XI. 


Enourh of this : for all is nought regarded, 

And (112 not once with my cotnplaints is moued: 
Dyc hapletle Lowe, fincethouart not rewarded; 
Yerere thou d ye, tow itnctlethat 1 loued, 

R eport my truth, and tell the faire vnkinde, 
That the hath loſt, what none but (ke ſhall hnde. 


Louers 
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Louers lament you that haue truely loued; 

For Philoparthen now hath lott his louc ; 

The greateit loile that euer Loucr proucd; 

O let his hard hap ſome compailion moue. 
VV ho had not rucdthie lofle of her ſo much, 

But that he kn wes the world yeelds no more ſuch, 


LXIIL 


Vponthe Ocean of conceited error, 

My weary ſpirit many ſtormes hauepaſt, 
VVhich now in harbour, free from wonted terror, 
loy thepoſle(ſion of their reſt atlaſt : 

And henceforth ſafely they may lye at road; 

And neuer rouc for had-J-wiit abroad. 


Loues 


£5 


TESLETR 


Lriucs Accuiation at the | udgement-ſcate 


of Rea/on, wherein the Authors whole ſuccetlec 
in his loue 1s covertly delcribed. 


V Reatons Cotrt, iy ſelfe being Plaintiffe there, 
Loue was by proce//c jtummon a to appeare. 
That ſo the wrong Which ne bad done to mee 
Mizhr be made knewne; and all the Worl@ might ſee, 
, ' 
And [ecing, rue, what to my coſt Iproued, 
1 11le faithful, but pafortunate I loued. 
After I bad obtained audience, 
I thus began £0 g14ue 16 etudence. 


The Authors Eundence againſt Lowe. 


> 1 | | 
WM Oft ſacr, qd Queene, and Soueraigne of mans heart, 
HI ch of the minde goeſt rule the better part . 
Firſt bred 1; Hzauen, and fromthence hither ſent 
To ewde mens ations by thy regiment; 
I ouch/afe a while ro Feare the ſad complaint 
Of him that Loue hath long kept imreſtraint : 
And as to you it praper/y belongs, 
urant Igtice of my Pndeſernued Wrongs. 
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 11p{wo yeeres ' as I remember well) 

S11.CO/ir[f thes wretch ſent from the neather hell, 

To ; !ngue the world with new-found cruclttes, 

V :4er the ſhadow 0/7 [wo Cl. riſtall eyes, 

Betratd my ſenje; and as [ ſlumbring lay, 

Felloniouſly conuay d my heart away, 

hich moſt vniuſtly ke detain d from me, 

And exercts d thereon ſtrange tyraunie. 

Sometime his manner was to ſport and g.mme: 

ith Bryrs and Thornes to raſe and pricke the ſame; 

Sometime with Nettles of dejire to ſting it; 

Sometime with Pinſons of defþaire to wring it . 

Sometime againe, hee would annoynt the ſore, | 

And heale the place that hee had hurt before; 

lzut hurtfull helps, and miniſtredin vaine, | 

Which ſerued onely to renue my paine . 

For after that more wouna's hee added [ill | 

Which prerced deepe, bur hadno power to kill. P 

Vnhappy med cine, which inſt ead of cure, 

Giuesſlrength ro make the patient more indure ' 

But that which was mo/! (tr ange of all the reſt, 

My felfe b-mg thus twixr life and death &i{treſl, 

Ofr times when as nyp une exceeded mc Jure, 

Hee would perſw.ide mee that the [ame wa: plerfure | 
\I; 


el LCILIA. 


My [olemne [adnele, but contentment meete; 
Mytraucl, reſt; and, il] my /ower, [weet; 

\ ſ\ wounds , bur gentle [tr okes ; whereat he (mil d, 
And by theſe jictehts my carele!ſe youth beguil d 
Thus did I fare, as one that living dy d; 

For ere, irer pa tunes [ thinke bath no man try d, 
Diſqute -r rhoug rs like pairyes, in my breſt 
Nowri/l drh e poyſo# that'n: p ſpirits poſ eſt. 

Now griefe, then toy, now warre, then peace ynſtable : 
Ni Wh bt [If C [ bad, but fo be miſe) able. 
I cannot vtrer all, ( 1 muſt confeſſe, ) 
Men may conceiue more then they can expreſſe. 
Bur ro be {bort,, (which cannot be excus d,) 

| ich Paine 16u{0ns Loue my hope abus d, 
Periw aanms 'J ſtood pon, irme ground, 
Il hen ThRaw.YCs vx fe [ Ee ON [ſands ] found. 
This is the poyat which moſt I doe inforce, 
Thar Louc without all pitty or remorſe 

Did ſuffer me to languiſh ſtill in eriefe, 
["oid of contentment, ſtccour, or reliefe : 
And when I look d my paynes /bould be rewarded, 

[ did percetue that they were nowght regarded : 

For why * alas ) theſe bapleſſe eyes did ſee, 

Alcilia bo nd another more then mee : 

F 2 W 
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Son the end, WER TJ expetted moſt, 

My Hope, my Love, ard Fortune thus were cro{t. 
Proceeding further, Reaton bad me ſtay; 

For the defendant had |ometbing to ſay. 

Tyvcn tothe Judge ; for Tuſticeloud } cride, 

And ſo I pauſed, and Loue thus replide 


LouesReply tothe Author, 


Ince Realon ought to lend indifferent eares 
Vnto both parts, and iudge as truth appeares : 
Moſt gracious Lady, giue me leaue to ſpeake, 
And an{were his complaint, that ſeckes to wreake 
Hrs fpight and malice on me without caſe, 
In charging me to baue tranſereſd thy Lapes. 
Of all his Follies bezmputes the blame 
Tome poore Loue, that nought deſeruecs the [ame ! 
Himſelfe it is that hath abuſed me, 
Asb Yy mmne an/ were [hall well proued be. 
Fond youth, thou know ſt what I for thee effefied, 
—7 (Though now [ finde it little be reſpefted| 
F purg d thy wit which was before but groſſe, 
The mettall pure I ſeuer d from the droſſe . 
And did infgire thee with my [weeteſ} fire, 
That kindled in thee conrage and defire, 
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Not like vato tho) e (erwle Paſuons 
[hich cumber mens imaginations 
Ich arice, ambition, or paine-elory, 
Dzfire of thv1'cs fleeting and tranfitorie. 
No baſe conceit, but ſuch as Powers aboue 
He knowne and felt, F meaneth'inſtin& of Loue ; 
Which ma akung men all earthly things deſpiſe, 
Tr.mn{ports them to 4 heauenly Paradiſe. 
[There thou complain ſt of ſorrowes in thy heart, 
Ibo lines on earth but therein hath his part * 
Are theſe thy fruits ? Are theſe the beſt rewards 
For all the pleafing glances, ſlye regards, 
The ſweet ſtolne kiſſes, amorous conceits, 
So many (miles, [0 many fairgintreats, 
Such kindneſſe as Alcilia did beſtow 
All for my [ake, as well thy ſelfe doeft know? © * 
Tv. Loue /hould thus be vſedit is hatefull, 
Bet a1] is loſt that $ done for one Pneratefull. 
[| ere be alledgeth that hee was abus d, 
In that he truely lowing was refus d : 
That s moſt pntrue, and plainely may be tride : 
no nener ask d, could never be denide. 
Bue he affected rather fingle life, 
Then yoke in Marriage, matching with a wife. 
E- 3 » —_ 
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Ani mot mes 1:ow make lou? to none but heyres: 
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That cls no donbts, which vainc /n praon reeds, 
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T9:t WV WU) 11s Fortuoe ind bis Fate. 
Ich bad ordain d co better his eſtate; 

1 mar hath RO CAVE of wealth, no /eare of l, ©WRe, 
But venters forward, thouzh he ſee bis wracke; 
TV.1t with Hopes wings, like Icarus, 4oth /iye, 
Though for his ral ne{ſe he lize fortune trye; 
That to his fame the world of him may tell, 

How, wvile hee ſoar d aloft, adowne he fell. 
And ſo trus Loue awarded him this doome, 

In ſcaling beauen, to haue the Sea is Tombe : 
That making ſhipwracke of his deareſt fame, 
Betrayes himſelfe to pouertte and ( hame . 

That hath no ſenſe of ſorrow, or repent; 

No dread of perils farre, or imminent, 

But doth preferre before all pompe or pelfe, 

The ſweet of Lowe, as dearer then himſcIfe : 
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1ho were bis Þ:7 [496 ſtop d with {word or re, 
IVould m.:ke way through to compalſe his deſires 
For which he would ' thoush heauen and earth forbadit,) 
|S! !2.40 fo! Me 1 t kin 2d4ome, if he had it. 
Theſe be the things wherein I glory moſt, 
hereof this mine accuſer cannot boaſt : 
ho was in: difjerent in his loſſe or gaine, 
And better pleas d to f.ule then to obraine. 
All qualified: Aﬀe' tion Loue doth hate, * 
And likes him beſt that s moſt intemperare. 
Bur bence proceeaes his malice and deſpieht, 
ile he bimſelfe barres of his owne delight . 
For when as he Alcilia firſt affetted, ' 
[ ike one in [hew thoulitrle lone reſpette d, 
He maa/qud diſguis d, and entertaind his thought, 
17th hope cf rvat wich he m ſecret ſought : 
Ant (tl forbare to viter his deſire, 
Till bis delayreceind ber worthy hire. 
Aud well we know wh.tt Maides chemſelues would haue 
Men mu/t [ue {or, and by petitions craue. 
ut he regarding more his wealth then will, 
Hd | re vis fancieto fulfill. 
q t when he [wp Alcilia loud another, 
ſecret fire which in his breit did ſmorher, 


+]; 
£ 
b 


Baflan 


eA LCILIA. 


Began to ſmoake, and ſoone had proud a flame 
If Temperance had not allry d the ſame . 
Which afterward ſo quench'd he did not finde 
But that ſome ſparke remained ſtill behinde. 
Thus when time ſerud bee did refuſe to crave it, 
And yet.enuy d another man ſhould haue it - 

As though faire Maids (hould waite at yon? mens pleaſure, 
While they, twixt ſport and earneſt, loue at le, ſure. 
Nay, at the firjt, when it is kindly proffer a 

Maides muſt accept, leſt twice it be not offer a: 

Elſe though their beau*y ſeeme their good t importune, 
Yet may they loſe the better of their fortune, 

Thus as this fondling coldly went about it, 

So in the end he cleerely went without it : 

For whtle hee doubtfull ſeem'd to make aſlay, 

A Mungrel ſtole the Maidens heart away . 

For which though he lamented much in ſhow; 

Yet waz he inward glad it fell out ſo. 

Now Reaſon, you may plainely indge by this, 

Not I, but he the falſe diſſembler is : 

IWho while fond lowe his luke-warme bloud did feede, 
Made fone of more then he ſuſtain d indeede : 

And fill d his Rimes with fables and with lyes, 

Which without paſſien he did oft demiſe. 
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So to delude the ignorance of ſuch 

That pirtied him, thinking hee loud too much, 
And with conceit rather ro [bew his wir, 

[hen m.nifeſt his faithful lowe by it. 

Much more then this could I lay to bis cbaree, 
But rime world faile to open all at large. 

Let this [uffice to ſhew his bad intent, 

And prouc tir Loue 1s cleare and innocent. 
Thus at the length, though late, be made an end, 
And both of vs did earneſtly attend 

Tve frnall iu4{9ement Reaſon /hould award, 
IVhen thus he gan to ſpzake * With due regard 
The matter hath beene heard on eyther fide, 
For [udgement you mult longer time abide : 
Tye cauſe is waightie and of great import, 
And [o ſhe | miling atd adiorne the Court . 
Little au.ul dit then to argue more . 

So I return d in worſe caſe then before. 


j 
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OVE, and 1, are now diuided, 

Conceit by Error was miſguided : 

Alcilia hath my loue deſpilcd, 
«No man loues that is aduiſcd. 
Tuneat length hath Truth vireQed, 
Lowe hath miſs'd what hee expected : 
Yet miiling that which long ke ſought, 
] have fond that 1 little thought, 
Errors in time may be redreſt; 
« The ſhorteſt follies are the belt. 


Lone and Touth are now alunder, 

Reaſons glory, Natures wonder : 

My thoughts long bound are now inlarg'd, 
My tollies pennance is 6i{charg\d. 

T hus Time hath altered my ſtate, 
Repentance neuer comes too late, 

Ah well I indethat Lowe is nought 

But folly, and an idle thought : 
Thedifterence is twixt Lone and mee, 
That Lowe is blinde, and 1 can ſee. 


Loue 
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Lowe is honie mixt with gall, 

A thraldoiye tree, a freedome thrall, 

A bitter lweet, a pleaſant ſowre, 

Got in a y2ere, lolt in an howre; 

A peacctull warre, a warlike peace, 

VV hoſe wealth brings want, whoſe want increaſe; 
Full loagpurluite, and little gaine; 

Vncertaine pleaſure, certaine paine; 

Regard of neytherright nor wrong; 

For thort delights, repentance long, 


Loveis a ſickneſle of the thought, 
Conceit of pleaſure dearely bought; 

A reſtletle paiſon of the minde; 

A Labyrinth of crrors blinde; 

A ſugred poylon, faire deceit; 

A baite for fooles, a furious heate; 

A chilling cold; a wondrous paſlion 
Exceeding mans imagination ; 

V Vhichnone can tell in wholenor part, 
But onely he that teeles the ſmarr. 
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Lou? is ſorrow mixt with gladnefle, 

Feare wich hope,and hope with madneſle, 
Long did I louc, but all in vaine, 

L lourng was nut lou dagaine ; 

For which my heart ſuſtain'd much woe, 
It hits not Maides to viſe men lo, 

Juit deſerts are not regarded, 

Neucr loue (o1ll rewarded : 

But all is loſt thatis not ſought, 

Ott wit proucs beit that's deareſt Dought 


V Vomen were made for mens tcliete, 
To comfort, not to cauſe their gricte, 
VVhere molt | merit; leatt I hnde; 

No maruell, f1nce that Lowe is blinde. 
Had the beene kinde as the was taire. 


My cafe had becne more ſtrance and rare ; 


But women loue not by delart, 

Lcaſon inthem hath weakeit part. 
Then henceforth ler then loue that liſt. 
I will bewarc of had-l-wilt, 
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Theſe faults had better beene conceal 'd, 
Then ro my (ſhame abroad reucal d h 


Yet though ny youth dil thus nuſcarry, 


My harmes may make others more wary. 
Louce 15 but a youthtull hit; 

And lome men lay it's ſ1gne of wir; 

But he that loucs as I haue done, 

To paile che day and [ce no Sunne, 

Mult change his noate, and ſing, Errawi, 
Orelſe may chanceto cry Peccaui. 


The longeſt day muſt haue his night, 
Reaſon triumphs in Loves deſpight, 

| tullow now De{crerions lore, 
Hencctorth to like, but loue nomore, 
Then gently pardon what is paſt, 

For Loue drawes onward to his laſt. 
He walkes (they ay) with wary eye, 
\' V hole toore-iteps neuer tread awry, 
My Muſe a better worke intends, 

\ nd here my Louing-folly ends, 


© $ 
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Afterlong ſtormes and tempeſts paſt, 

L ſee the Hauen at the lait, 

VVhere I muſt reſt my weary Barke, 
And there vnlade my care and carks: 
My painesand trauels long indur'd, 
And all my wounds mutt there becur'd : 
loyes out of date ſhall bercnewd, 
Tothinke ot perils paſt eſchew's : 
VVhen 1 hall fi tull bluhc and iolly, 
And talke of Louzrs and their tully 


Then Lowe and Folly both adicu, 
Long hauecl beene miſled by you : 
Folly may new aduenturestrie, 
But Reaſon ſayes that Love nut dye : 
Yea, dyc indeede although it gricue him, 
For my cold heart cannot relieue him : 
Yetfor her ſake, whom 1 once loucd, 

| (Though all in vaine, as Time hauc proued) 
lletakethe paines (it thee conſent ) 
To write his VVill and Teſtament. 


Lowes 
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COERCE CY ILY 
L.cnes laſt VWilland Teſtament. 


Y ſpirit I bequeath pnto the ayre; 

My body [ball vnto the earth repaire; 

My burning brond vnto the Prince of hell, 
Tincre.tſe mens paines that there in darknes dwell : 
For well I weene, aboue nor vnder ground, 

«f/ greater paine then that may not be found . 
My ſweet conceits of pleaſure and delight 
To Ercbus, and ro eternall night : 
My fehs, my teares, my paſions, and laments, 
Diſtruſt, deſpaire, all theſe my hourely rents, 
11 ich other plagues that Lowers mjndes inthrall, 
I'nto Obliuion 7 bequeath them all 
My broken Bow and Shafgs I giue to Realon; 
My cruelties, my ſleights, and forged treaſon, 
To women-kinde, and to their ſeede for aye, 
To wreake their ſpight,and work poore mens decay; 
Reſeruing onely for Alcilia $ part, 
Small kindneſſe, and leſſe care of Louers ſmart : 


For [hee ss from the vulgar ſort excepted, 
#nd ba4ſhee Philoparthens loue reſpected, Vs 


RE Requiting” | 


eA LCILI[A. 


Requiting it with like affettion, 
She might baue had the praiſe of all perfefion. 
This done; if I hawe any faith or troth 

To Philoparthen [ aſdagne them both: 

For ynto him of right they doe belong, 

IVho truely louing ſufred roo much wrong. 
Time ſball be ſole Execucor of my Il ill, 

Who may theſe things in order due ful/ill. 

To warrant this my Teſt ament for good, 

T haue ſubſcrib d it with my dying bloud. 


And ſo hee dy'd that all this bale had bred, 
And yet my heart miſdoubts hee is not dead : 
For ſure 1 feare ſhould 1 Alcilzaſpie, 

She mightefrſoones reuiuc him with her eye. 
Such power diuine remaincth in her ſight, 
To make him liue againe in Deaths deſpight, 
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The Sonnets Es were written by 
the Author,after he beganne todecline from his pal- 


fonate affection, and in them he [cemeth to pleaje 
himſclfe, with deſcribing the vanitie of Loye, 


che frailtic of Beaurie, and the ſower fruits 
of Repentance, 


— — 
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I. Y 
Ow haucl1 ſpun the web of my owne woes, 
And labour long topurchaſe my owne loſle; 
Toolatel ſce, I was beguil'd with ſhowes, 
Andthat which once ſcem'd gold, now proues but 
Thus am I both of help and hope bercauecd, (drofle. \ 
He neuertryed that neuer was decciued, 


II. 
3 


Once did 1 loue, but more then once repent, 

When vintage came, my grapes were ſower,or rotten 
Long rimein gricte and penſiuethoughts 1 ipent, 
And all for that which Time hath made forgotten, 
O ſtrange effetts of Time,which once being loft; 
Makes mea ſecureot that tlicy loucd moſt, 


ele 


G Thus 
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IIL 


Thus haue 1long in th'ayre of error houer'd, 
And runnemy ſhip vpon Repentance ſhelte ; 
Truth hath the vale of Ignorance vncouer'd, 
And made melee, and ſeeing, know my ſelfe, 
Of former follies now 1 muſt repent, 

And countthis worke part of my time ill ſpent. 


I IIT, 


« YVhat thing is Lowe? A Tyrant ofthe minde, 

« Begot by heate of youth, brought forth by loth; 
«Nurſt with vain thoughts,& changing 7 as the \v nd 
«A deepe dillembler, voyd of faith a troth ; 

cc rraught with fond errors,duubts,delpite,difdaine, 
«Andallthe plagues that carth and hell containe, 


V. 


Liketo a manthat wanders all the day 

Through waics vaknown,ztoſeckea thing of worth 
And atthe night ſees he hath gone aſtray : 

As neare his end as vvhen he firſt fet forth, 

Such is my caſe, whoſe hope vntimely crolt, 

Afeer long crrors, proucs my labour loft. 


”— 
Cao 
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Fail d of that hap, whereto my hopeaſpired, 
Depriud of that which mighr haue bin mine owne, 
Anvuthocr now mult haue that | defired, 

And things too late by their cuentsare knot ne: 
Thus doe vve vvith torthat cannot be gor, 

And vyhcn u may, then vveregard itnot. 


VII. 


Ingratefull Lowe, ſince thou haſt plaid thy parr, 

L nthralling him,vyhom Time hath ſince made free, 
Ic reſts for meto vic both witand Arr, 

That of my wrongs I may reuenged be : 

And in thoſe eyes here firſt thou took'ft thy hre, 
Thy ſeltc halt periſh through my cold deſire. 


VIII. 


Gricue net thy ſelfe for that cannot be had, 
And things once cureleſle, let them careletlereſt : 
Blame not thy fortune, though thou deeme it bad, 
V V hat s pait and gone, can neuer be redreſt. 

*« The onely helpefor that cannot begained, 

*« Is to forget it might haue beene vb tained. 
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I X. 


How happy once did 1 my ſelfe eſteeme, 

VVhile Love with hope my tond deſire did cheriſh? 
My ſtateas blillefull as a Kings did ſeeme, 

Had | beene lure my ioyes ſhould neuer periſh, 
Thethoughts of men are fed with expectation, 

« Pleaſures themlclues are but imagination. 


X., 

 VVhy ſhould we hope for that which is to come, 
VVhere the cuent is doubtfull and vaknowne ? 
Such fond preſumptions ſoone receive their doome, 
V Vhen things expected we count as our owne, 
V'Vhoſe iflue oft times in the end proues nought 


But hope, a [hadow, and an idlethoughr. 

X 1. 
In vaine doewe complaineour life is ſhort, 
VV hich well diſpos'd, great matters might effett : 
V Vhile wee our (clues 1n toyes and idle (port, 
Conſume the better part, without reſpett : 


and careleſle, as though time ſhould ncuer endiit, 
Twixt ſleepe and waking prodigally [pendit. 


Yourh- 
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XII. 


Youthfull defire 15 like the Surnmer ſeaſon, 

That laſts not long, for winter mutt fucceede: 
And ſo our pathons muſt give place to reaſon, 
And riper yeares more rip: efte&s mult breed, 
Of all the ſeede youth ſowed in vaine deſives, 
| reaped nought but thiſtles, thornes, and bryers, 


XIII 


To erre, and doc amille, is giuento men by kinde: 

y Vho walkes (o lure, but ſometimes treads awry ? 

But to continue (till in errors blinde, 

A bad and beattiall nature doth delcry. 

11ho proues not, tails not, and brings noughtto end; | 
VV ho proues and tales, may afterward amend, 


X I LIT, 


There was but one, and doubtlelle ſhethe beft, 

VV hom 1 did more then all the world eſteeme:; 
She hauing fail'd, | diſauow the reſt ; 

For now | hnde things arc not as they leeme, 

« Detault of that wherein our will is croſt; 

«Otttimes vnto our gaodauaileth moR, 
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X V. 


I fare like him,whonow his land-hope ſpent, 
By vaknowneSeas ſaylesto tlic Indian thore, 
Returning thencenoricher then he went, 

Yet cannot much his fortune blametheretore, 
Since who ſo venters forth vpon the Mayne, 
Makes a good Mart, it hercturne againe. 


XVI. 


Louers conceits are like a flatt ring, Glaſle, 

T hat makes the lookers fairer then they are: 

V Vhopleas'd in their deceit,contented pale, 

Such one was mine, who thought there was none 
None witty, modeſt, vertuous but ſhe. faire, 
Yet now I inde the Glalle abuſed me. 


XVII. 
Adiew fond Lowe,the mother of all error, 
Repleate with hope and feare, with ioy and paine : 
Falſe hre of fancy,tull of care and terror, 
Shadow ofpleaſures flceting, ſhort and vaine, 


Dye loathed loue, receiue thy lateſt doome, 
Night be thy graue, Obliuion be thy tombe. 


des , V'Vho 
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XVIIL 


VV ho ſo would berapt vp into the heauens, 

To lee a world of ſtrange imaginations; 

Y Vho carelelle would leaue allat fixe and ſcauen, 
To wander in a Labyrinth of paſſions; 

VV ho would at once all kindes of folly proue:; 

V Vhen he hath nought to doe, then let him loue. 


XI X 


«YY hat thing is Beautie ? Natures deareſt Minion, 
«The ſnare of youth; like the inconſtant Moone, 
«VVaxingand wayning; error of opinion; 

«A mornings flower, that withereth ere noone; 
«Atv cling fruit, no looner ripe then rotten, 
«hich icknes makes torlorne,and time forgotten. 


X X. 


The Spring of youth which now is in his prime. 
V Vinter of age with hoary troſts ſhall nip ; 
Be.utie (hall then be made the prey of Time, 

And ſower remorſe deceitfull pleaſures whip. 
Then hencetorth let Diſcretion rule Defre, 

And Rea/on quench the lame of Cupids fire; 


eALCILIA. 


XX. 


O whata life vvas that ſometimel led, 
VV hen Lowe vvith paſſions did my peace incumber 
VV hile ikea man neytheraliuenor dead, 
I was rapt from my ſelfe, as one in ſlumber ? 
VVhoſcidleſenſes charm'd with fond illuſion, 
Did nouriſh that vvhich bred their owne contuſion 


X X11. 
The childe for cuer after dreads thefire 
That once therewith by chance his finger burned ; 
V Vater of Time. diſtill'd, doth coole deſire, 
Andfarrc hee ran (they ay )rhat neuer turned. 


After long ſtormes 1ſeethe Port at laſt, 
Folly farewell, for now my loue is paſt, 


XXIIL 


Baſe ſcruile thoughts of men too much deieQed, 
T hat ſeck, and crouch,& kneele for womens grace, 
Of vvhom your painc and leruice is noglected, 
Your ſclues deſpis'd : Riuals before your face : 
{ 'Themore you lue, the lefle you ſhall obtaine, 
Thelefle you win, the more ſhall be your gaine, 


el LCILIA. 


XXIIIT. 


In looking backe vnto my follies paſt, 

VV hilel1 the preſent with times paſt compare : 
Andthinke how many houres I then did waſt, 
Painting on clouds, and building in the ayre: 

I ſigh w thin my lelfe,and ſay in {adnes, (madnes. 
This thing, which fooles call Lowe, 15 nought but 


X A V. 
«Thethings we haue, wemoſt of all negle&; 
«Andthat we haue not greedily we craue; 
<« Thethings we may hauc little vvercſpeR; 
«And (till we couet that we cannot hauc : 


«Yet howſocer in ourconceit we priſe :7.cin, 
«No looner gotten but vve ſtraight detpilc ther, 


XXVI. 
V'Vho ſeates his loue vpona womans will, 
Arid thinkes thereon to build an happy ſtate : 
Shall bedecciu'd, vvhen leait he thinkes ot ill, 
And rue his folly vvhen it1s too late, 


Heplowes on fand, and ſowes vpon the wind, 
That hopes for conſtant louc in women kinde. 


H I will 
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I will no longer ſpend my time in roycs, 

Secing Lowe 15 error, folly, and offence: 

An idle fit for tond and retchleileb' yes, 

Or clſe for men depriud of common fenlc, 

T wixt Lunacy and Lowe thele ods appeare, 

Th'one makes fools monthly, thother all the yeare, 


KAVELEL 
V Vhile featon ſcerud tolow, my plough lay ttill; 
My Grafts vnſect, when others Trees did blovine; 
I ſpent the Spring in oath, and ſlept my hill; 
But ncuer thou? o ht of Iltnters culdeto conic, 
Till Spring was lpe at, and Summer well-ngh gone, 
Thenlawakd, and law my FHaruzſt none, 


XXIYX. 


Now I owe firs all alone in blacke attyre, 

H1s broken Bow and Arrowes lying by him; 

His fire extint, that whilome fed defire, 
Himſelte the ſcorne ©t Louers thar paſle by him ; 
VVhornis day trecly may diſport and play, 

For it is Phi/op.rrtens Holy-day. 
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Nay, thinke not Lowe, withall thy cunning ſlight, 
To catch ineonceaguae ; thou com too late : 
Sterne [Induſtry puts Idlenctfeto flight, 

And 7ime hath changed both my name and ſtate : 
Then leckeelle where tor Mates that may betriend 
For l am butſte, an«{ cannot attend thee. (thee; 


S3AXL 


Looſe Idlenetle, the nurſe of fond Deſire; 

Roote of all ils that doe our youth betide, 

Thar whilome d1idit through Lowe my wracke con- 
| baniſhthee, and rather with tabide ( lpire, 
Ail auſtere hardnetle, and continuall paine, 

Then to reuokerhee, or to loue againe. 


SS $ $i 5 
Thictime will come,when looking in a Glaſle, 
Thy riucled tace with forrow thou ſhalr ſee : 
And f12hing (ay, it 15 not as it yvas, 
Theſe cheeks were wont more faire and freſhto be; 


But now what once tnade me {ormuch admired, 
I> lealt regarded, and uf nune lefired, 


H : Though 
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T hough thou be faire, thinke Beauty is a blaſh, 

A mornings dewe, a ſhadow quickly gone, 

A painted flower, evil colour vvill not laſt: 
Time fteales away when leaſt wethinke thereon; - 
Molt precious Time, tpo vvalttully cxpended, 

Ot vvhichalone the ſparing is commended, 


XXXIIITE. 


How vaine is youth, that croſs d in his deſire, 
Doth fret and fume, and inwardly repine, 

As though 'gainſt heauen it ſelfe he would conſpire, 
And vvith his frailtie gainſt his Fate combine: 
VVYho of it ſelfe continues conſtant (lil, 

And doth vs good oft times againit our will, 


XXXYV, 
In prune of youth vyhen yeeres and vvit vvas ripe, 
Vnhappy V Villroruineledthevy ay: 
V Vitdaunc'd about, vyhen Folly gan topipe, 
And VVill and hee together vventaſtray, 


Nought then but ple: aſure was the 200d they ſoug oht 
VVhichnowRepentance proues too dearly bourh t, 


Hee 
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Hee that in matters of delight and pleaſure 

Can bridle his outragious aftection : 

And temper itin ſoine1ndiflerent meaſure, 

Doth proue himfelfe a man of good diſcretion. 

In conquering V Vill true courage moſt is thowue, 
And ſweet temptations make mens vertues known, 


XXXVIE 
Each naturall thing by courſe of kinde vve ce, 
In his perfettion long, continueth not : 
Fruits once full ripe v vill then fall fromthe Tree, 
Or in due time not gathered ſoone vyill rot, 


It is decreed by doome of Powers diuine, 
Things at their height muit thenceagaine declins. 


XXXVIIL 


Thy large ſmooth forchead wrinckled ſhall appeare 
Vermilion hue, to pale and wan (hall turne; 
Time thal detace what Youth hath held moſt deare; 
Yeathoſeclearcyes vviiich once = hart did burne, 
Shall in their hollow circles | logde the night, 

And yecld more caule of eerrort then delight. 


H 3} Loe 
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XX XIX 


Loc here the record of ny tollies paſt, 

I he fruits of wit vnſtaid, and huures mitſpent : 
Full wile is hee that perils can ture-ca{t, 

And ſy byc tiers harmcs his owne Preucnt, 
Ail worluty pleaturethart delyghrs the lene, 

Is but a thurt ilecpcyalud (1:4:6S VAliie EXPCENCE, 


X L, 


TheSunne hath twice his annuall coarſe pertorm d, 


Since firtt vnhappy I beganne to loue : 

V Vhoſc errors now by Reaſons rule retorm d, 
Conceits of Loue but ſmoake and errors pruue. 
VV hoot his folly ſeeckes more praiſe to winne, 
VVhere 1 haue madean end, let him beginne. 
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Printed for Richir4 Hawkins, dwelling in Chancery-Lane, 
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THE ARGVMENT 


of the. Poeme. 


reous woman,was{o deepely enamored on his owne 
workemanſhip, that he would oftentimes lay the Image in bed 
with him, and fondly vſe ſuch petitions and dallyance, as if ir 
had beene a breathing creature. But inthe end, finding his fond 
dotage, and yet perſcucring in his ardent affetion, made his 
devout prayers to ens, that ſhee would vouchlafe to inſpire 
life into his Loue, and then 10yne them both rogether in mar- 
riage. W hereupon Feaw graciouſly condiſcending to his car- 
neſt ſure, the Maid (by the powe: of her Deitic) was mer amor- 
pholedinto aliuing woman, And ater, Pigmal'on (being 11 Cv 
prus) begat a Sonne of her, hich was cal'cd Pajhus * when eX 
upon, that Iland Cyprus, in honour of Penws, was atter, ar d15 
now, called by thc Inhabitants, F.uphos, 


To 
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To his :Miftreſſe.. | 


Y wanton Maſe, laſcimouſly doth fing 
M-: ſporrue lone, of lonely dallying. 
0 beauteous Angel,daine thou to infuſe 
A ſpriehrly wit into my aulled Muſe. 
4 in #0c.arte none other Saint but thee, 
To grace the firſt bloomes of my Poeſie. 
Thy fauours,like Promethean ſacred fire, 
In dead and dull concett can life life inſpire. 
O: , like that rare and rich Elixar ſlone, 
Can tiurne to Gold, Leaden inuention : 
Be gr actons then, and daine to /bow in mes 
The mighty power of thy Deitie. 
And as thou read [t Faire | take compaſton, 
Force me not enuy my Piginalion, 
Then when thy Kindne, ker mts me ſuch ſweet bliſſe, 
Ile gladly wrue th) Matamorphofes. 
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l 
oo Wits whoſe high Louc-hating minde, 
M Diſdaind to yeeld leruile afteRtion, 
A Or amorous ſute toany woman-kinde, 
« ge a their wants and mens perfettion, 
Yet Loweat length forc'd him to know his Fate, 
And louethe thade, whoſe ſubſtance hee did hace. 


Il 

For hauing wrought in pureſt luory 

So faire an Image of a womans feature, 

That ncuer yer proudeſt mortalitic 

Could ſhew fo rare and beautcous a Creature, 

Auileile my Miftrefſeall-exceeding face, 
ahi h giues to beautie beauricgonely grace, ' 
L314 

-” He was amazed at the wondrous rarenelle 

| Of his owne workmanſhips perfection : 
Herhought that Nature ne er produc d {uch fairenes 
In which alſbeauties haue their mani1ion, 


And thus admiring was enamored 
Ofthat faire Image himlelfe portrayed 
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Andnaked as it ſtood before his eycs, 

Impcrious Lowe. declares his Deitic : 

O whacalluring beaunes he deſcries 

In each part of his faire unagerie! 

Her nakednetle each beautcous ſhape cOntaines, 
All beaunec 1n her nakednetle remaines. 


V, 


Hethough he ſaw the bloud run through the veyne, 
And leape, and (well with all alluring micanes : 

T hen tcares he1 IS deceiu d; and then ; again 
Hethinkes he ces the brightnefle of the beames 
V Vlich (hoore trom out the faireneſle of her eye, 


At whiclrhee ttands as in an extalie. ” 
_ __ 
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Her Amber-coloured fayre ſhining hayre, _ 
Makes h1m proteſt, the Sunne hath ſpread her head COT 
V Vith voulden beames and niade her tar more faire : 

Pur vi hen cs checks his amorousthoughts haue fed "WF 
Then hee cxclaymes. luch red, and ſuc h pure w hi 


Id ncuct blctle the eye of mortalt ſ19hr. 
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Then view'd her lips, nolips did ſeeme ſo faire 

In his conceit, through which hee thinkes doth flye 
So (weeta breath, that duth perfume the ayre. 
Then next her dimpled :hinne hedoth delſcry, 
And viewes and wonders,and yet viewes her {till : 

« Loues eyes in viewing neuer haucthcir hill. 


VIIL 
Her breſts like poliſh'd Iuory appeare, 


V'V hoſe modeſt mount, doe bletſe admiring eye, 
And makes him with for ſuch a Palcwbenes. 
Thus fond Piemalion {triucth to deſcry 

Each beauteous part, not letting ouer-ſlip 

Oge parcell of his curious workmanſhip. 


Yntill his eye deſcended fo farre downe, 

T hat it deſcryed Lowes Pauillion; 

VV here Cupid doth inioy his onely crowne, 

And Venus hath her chictett manſion: 

There would he winke, and w inking looke againe, 


Doqueles and thoughts would g gladly the "reremaine. 
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V V ho euerſaw the ſubtle Citic Dame (pray, 
In lacred Church, when her pureths ughts ſhould 
Perre through her tingers, ſoto hide her ſhame, 
V Vhenthat hereye hor nunde would taine bewray. 
So would he view and winke, and view againe, 
A chaſter thought could not his eyes retaine, 

X 1. hb 
Hce wondred that the bluſht not when his eye 
Salud thole ſame parts of fecrecie: 
Conceiting not it was imageric 
T hat kindly yeelded that large libertie, 
Oh that iny Muttretle were an Image too, 
That might blameletle her pertections View. 


A IT. 


But when the faire proportion of her thigh 
Beganne appeare : O Omd would he cry, 
Did ere Corinna lhew fuch luorie, 

V Vhen ſhe appeard in Venus liuoric? 
And thus enamored doates on his owne Art, 


VVhich he did worke to worke his pleaſing ſmart. 
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And fondly doating oft he kiſt her lip, 

Ott would he dally with her luory breſts; 

No wanton Loue-tricke would he uvuer-ſlp, 

Bur ſtill obſeru'dail amorous bclicits, 

VV hereby he thought he might procurethe loue 
Of his dull Image,whuch noplaints could moue. 


XITIL. 


Lo-ke how the peeuiſh Papiſts crouch and kneele 
To tome durabe ldull, with their offering, 

As ita ſenſletle carucd ſtone could tccle . 

T he ardor of his bootleile chattering, ; 

So forid he was, and earncit in his lute 

To his remorceletle Image, dumbe, and mute. 


X V. 


He oft doth wiſh his ſoule mizhepart aſunder, 
So that one halte in her had retidence : 

Ott hee exclaimes, © beauties onely wonder, 
Sweet modell of delight, taire excellence, 
Begracious vnto him that formed thee, 
Compallionate his truc-luucs ardencic! 


Shee 


"ASS 4 


PIGMALION. 
XVI. 


Shee with her ſilence ſcemes to grant his ſute, 
| T hen healliocund like a wanton Louer, 
VVith amorous imbracements doth ſalute 
Her ſlender waite; preluming to diſcouer 
The vale of Lowe, where Cupid doth delight 
To port, and dally allthefable night. 

XVII. 

His cycs, her eyes, kindely encountered, 
H1s breſt, her breſt, oft ioyne( cloſe vnto; 
His armes uinbracements oft the ſuffered : 
Hands,urmes,cies,tongue,lips,& all parts did wooe; 
His thigh with hers, his kneeplaid with her knee : 
« A happy conſort when all parts agree. 


XA VILA. 


But when he ſaw poore ſoule hee was deceiued, 

( Yet {carce he could belecue his ſenſe had failed, ) 
Yet when Ie toundall hope trom him bereaued, 
Andſaw how tondly all his choughts haderred, 
Then did he likeropoore [xton leeme, 

That clipt acloud in itcad of heauens Queene, 


PIGMALIO XN. 


XI X. 


I oft haueſmil'd to ſee the fooleric, 

Ot lome{weet Youths, who ſeriouſly proteſt 
Thar Lowve_ relpeas not attuall luxuric : 
But onely 10yes todally, ſport, and ict, 
Lowe 18 a childe contented with atoy, 

A Busk-point, or ſome fauour itils the Foy 


, X X, 


Marke my Pigmalion whoſe afteQions ardor 

May bca mirrorto poſteritic : 

Yet viewing, touching, kithng, (confmon tauour) 
Could neuer ſatiate his loues ardencie. 

And thertore (Ladies)thinke that they neerloue you 
VV ho doe not vnto morethen kiſſing moue you, 


XX1I. 
For my Pigmalion kiſt, view'd, and imbraced, 
And yetexclaimes ; V Vhy were theſe women made 
(O ſacred Gods)and with ſuch beauties graced ? 
Haue they not poweras well to cob le: and ſhade, 


As for to heate mens hearts? Or is there none * 
Or are they all, ike mine, relentlefle ſtone ? 
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VVith that heetakes her in his louing armes, 
And downe within a Downe-bed lotrly laid her: 
Then on his knees hecall his ſenſes charmes, 
To inuocate {weet Venns for to raile her 

To withed life, andro ivtule fore breath, 

To that which dead, yet gauca liteto death. 


AXIIT. 


Thou ſacred Queeneot ſportiue dallying, 
(Thus he beginnes) Lowes onely Empretle, 
VVhole kingdome reſtsin wanton reuelling, 
Let me beſeech thee ſhew thy powerfulneſle 
In changing ſtone to fleſh; make herrelent, 
And kindely yeeld tothy (weer blandiſhmene. 


X XIIIH. 


O gracious Gods, take compaſſion, 

Inſtill into her ſome celeſtiall hre, 

That (he may equalize affe&ion, 

And hauc a mutuall loue, and loues deſire, 
Thou know 'tt the force of Loue, then pitty me, 
Compailionate my true louecs ardencie. 


IN Thus 
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XXYV. 


Thus hauing ſaid, hee riſeth from the floore, 

As if his ſoule diuined him good fortune, 
Hoping his prayers to pittie mou'd ſome Power; 
Forall his thoughts did all good lucke importune: 
And therefore ftraight he ſtrips him naked quite, 
Thatin the bed he might haue moredelight. 


XXVI. 


Then thus, Sweet ſheetes, he ſayes, which now doe 
The Idoll of my ſoule, the fairett one (coucr 
That euer lou'd, or had an amorous Louer, | q 
Earths onely modell of perfe&ion : 

Sweet happy ſheetes daine for totake me in, 

That 1 my hopes and longing thoughts inay win. 


XXVILT. 


VVith that his nimble limbs doe kifle the ſheetes, 
And now he bowes him for tolay him downe; 
And now each part with hertaire parts doe meet, 
Now doth he hope for to mioy I oves crowne: 
Now doe they dally , kille, umbrace together, 
Like Ledas T winnes at ſ1ght of faireſt weather, 


PIGMALION. 


XXVIII. 


Yet all's conceit : but ſhadow of that bliſle, 
VV hich now my Mule ttriues (weetly todiſplay 
Inthis my Wondrous Metamorphoſis. 
Daineto belecue mee,now 1 ladly lay; 
The ſtony ſubttance of his Image feature, 
V Vas ſtraight transform into a luing Creature. 
XX1IX, 
For when his hands her faire formr'd limbs had felt, 
And that his armes her naked waitſt imbraced, 
Each part like VVaxe beforethe Sunne did melt : 
And now, oh now, he hndes how he is graced 
By his owne worke, | ut, women will relent 
V Vhenas thy tinde ſuch mouing blandiſhment. 
© * © 
” 
Doe but conceiuea Mothers pailing gJadneſle, 
(Afterthat Death her onely ſonne hath ſeazed, 
And ouerwhelm'd her ſoule with endletle ſadnefle) 
VV hen that (he ſees him cin forto berailed 
From out his deadly ſound to lite againe : 
Such 10y Premalion teeles incuery veyne. 
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And yet hee feares he doth but dreaming finde 

So rich content, and ſuch ccleſtiall blifle : 

Yet when he proues, and findes her wondrous kinde 
Yeelding ſoft touch for touch, ſweet kitle for kiſle, 
Hee's well afſur'd no faire Imageric 


Could yeeld ſuch plealing loues felicitie, & 
XXXIL 
O wonder not to heare me thus relate, 
And ſay to fleſh transformed was a ſtone; | 
Had 1 my Louein ſlucha wilhed ſtate | 
. As was aftorded to Pigmalion, 
Though Ainty hard, of her you ſoone ſhould ſec 


As ſtrangea transformation w rought by mee. 


XXXIIL 
. 


And now me thinkes ſome wanton itching care 

Y Vith luſtfull thoughts and ill attention, 

Liſt's ro my Muſe, expeaing forto heare 

The amorous deſcription of that ation 

VV hich Venus ſeckes, and cuer doth require, | & 
VV hen fitneile grapts a place to pleaſe deſire. 
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Let him conceit but what himſelfe would doe 
VV hen that he had obtained ſuch a fauour 
Other tq whom his thoughts were bound vnto, 
If the, in recompenceof his loues labour 
VVould dainetolet one payre of ſheetes containe 
The willing bodies of thoſe louing twaine. 


> Þ $& 4 
Could he,oh could he, whenthat cach toeyther 
| Did yeeld kinde kiiling, and more kinde imbracing; 
| Could he when that they felt, andclipt together, 
| And might inioy the life of dallying, 


Could heabſtaine, midſt ſuch a wanton ſporting, 
From doing that which is not fit reporting? 


NXAXYL 
VV hat would he doe when that her ſofteſt skinne 
Satuted his with a delighttull kifle 9 
V Vhen allchings fit for loues {weet plealuring, 
Inuited him toreape a Louers blifle* 
V Vhat he would doc, the felte-ſame ation 
V Vas not negleQed by Pigmalion. 
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For when he found that life had rookehis ſeate 

V Vithin the breſt of his kinde beauteous Loue, 
V'Vhen that he found that warmth and withed hear, 
V Vhich might a Saint and coldeſt (pirit mouc, 
Then armes, eyes, hands, tongue, lips, and wanton 
VVerewillingagents in Loves luxuric. thigh, 


XXXVIIT. 


VVhoknowes not what enſues? O pardon me 
Yee gaping eares that (wallow v p my lines, 
Expe& no more. Peace idle Pociie: 

Be not obſceane, though wanton in thy rimes. 

_ And chaſter thoughts; pardon if I doe trip, 
Or if ſome looſe lines from my penne doe (lip, 


XXXIX. 


Letthis ſutfce, that thatTame l,appy night 
Sogracious werethe Gods of Marriage, 

Mid'it all their pleaſing and long wilh'd delight, 
Paphus was got : of whom in after age 

Cyrus was Paphos call d, and euermore 

Thoſe Ilanders doe Venus name adore. 
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AND:MVCH RESPECTED 
FRIEND, 1:: .: 


O thee thou more then thrice delu 2d friean { 
I too vaworthie of io grear a bliſſe: 
Thiel; harſh wind lines Fhe. eto chic comm: nd, 
Thou being cauſe it is novy 35 it 1s; 
For hadit thou hcld thy tonguz by filence mighe, 
Theſe had bene buricd in oblicicns night, 


If they werepleaſing,l would call thera thine, 
And diſzvovy my title to the verſe: 
Bur being bad,l needs muſt call them mine, 
No ill ching can be clothed in thy verlc, 
tchem then,and yyhere [ haue offended, 


Raſethou it our, and letit be amended, 
. S, P. 


THE AVTHOR TO HIS BOOKE, 
ON booke into the largeſt world, 


aſe the chaſtnes of thy MO We Maude : 
of all enuie on thee hurld, 
” Byr e vnkindnes tht the readers Vie: 


And thoſe chat thee by ſ cruples lerter, 
Bid them rake pen jn hand and make a beer; 


L 
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N the large contines of renowned France 

There liu'd a Lord, whom Fortune did aduance, 

V Vho had a Daughter, Lawracall'd the faire; 

' So {weet, ſo proper, and ſo debonaire, 

That ſtrangers tooke her for to be none other, 

Then Venus (elfe, the God of Lowes owne Mother. 

Not farre from thence was (cituatea Towne, 

The Lordthereota man of great renowne; 

V V hom likewiſe Fortune bletled with a Sonne, 

Amos by name, ſo modeſt, ciuill, yong, 

And yet in hight ſo wondrous and fo bold, 

As that therein he palled vncontroul'd : 

So kindeto ſtrangers, and ſomeeke to all; 

Ot comely grace, and ſiature ſomew hattall. 

Asthe wide worl.inottwo ſuch Impes affords, 

As werethe oft-ſprings of theſe happy Lords. 
Hunting 


Pa 
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Hunting he lou'd, and therefore in a morne 

He ſhakes off leepe( for caſc he laughes to ſcorne) 
Before the ſable Curtaines of the Eatt 

Proclaim'd the Sunnes approach vnto the weit; 
Or Tyran, Lordly Ruler of the morne, 

Had in his Chariot, left the night forlorne; 


h* 4*- Or ſounded fleepe to them, with whom men ſay, 


* It's darkſome night when we enioy the day: 

He brac'd his Houbds, and ſtriding ocr his Steed, 
Hope with a conqueſt did the youngſter feed : 

V Vhich done, he hycs him toa mighty wood, 
That ioyn'd where Laura's F athers Pallace ſtood, 
Thither being come, a Bore he rais'd, whoſe pace 
Did make our hunt{-man loole his Hounds in chaſe: 
Ranging the woods, he light intoa Groue, 
More pleaſant farrethen that where Vens ſtroue 
To win Adonis to her hearts deſire, 

Moued by the burning zcale of ſweet Lones fire, 
In this ſweet Groue God Pax did keepe his Court, 
And ſummon'dallthe perty Gods relort, 

As Satyres, Nymphes, and others,tothe ſame, 
VVYhereall {1ng prayles vnto Lawasname, 

lato this Groue( neare to her chamber f1de) 


(To takethe A yre) he comes forth; ſoone eſpide 
Of 
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Ofthe yong Huntſ-man,who made haite vnto her, 
And thus the Nouicethere beginnes to wooe her: 
Parragon of beauty,diuine though carthly creature, 
And yet Celcltiallin thy heauenly feature. 
This fodaine courting, and \ -nwelcome fi ot, 
Made her adde w Ng to tearc, and tothat, Airht 
He tollowing atter, cau zht ker by thetraine, | 
1 hat ina ra 2c the Maide turn'd backe againe, 
Anddid demaund w hy he without remorſe, 
Durtt cauſe her ſtay,againſt her will, by force. 
Mou'd by the rof1ate colour of thy face, 
(VV herein confitts / quoth he) all heauenly grace) 
| was too bold, I muſt contefle indecde, 
Totouch the {cluageot thy ſacred weede : 
For which my ſclfe llepunith as thou wilt, 
VVich any paine, for my delcrued guilt, 
Doe but pronounce the ſentence of my death, 
Theſe hands ſhall be the butchers of my breath: 
But ſince the merit of my faults no deeper, 
Oh let me be thy Priſoner, thou my Keeper; 
So (hall thine eyes be witnetle of the woe, 
V V hich for my bold offence lle vndergoe. 
Pronounce thy ſeruence then. V herw ith the ſpake, 
You arc your Cratts-man Sir: and there ſhe brake. 

[ Yet 
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Yet turning backe, quoth ſhe, 6 would rweretrue, 
Your loue were hrme to meas mine to you! 
And'here (he ceaſed : for when he came neare her, 
She was afraid that he would ouer-hearc her. 
Andartthou ſo vnwilling then, quoth hee, ' 
Todoomethe ſentence which 1 aske of thee? 
Perſwadethy ſelfe it is thy purer minde 

That will not let thy heart prouc {o vnkinde ; 

O would that minde were mine, toioyne thy hart 
Eyther toend my lite, or cale my ſmart, 

Louc is my ſure. Nor hate is my reply, 

Quoth ſhe. Quoth hee,l cannor court it ; 

They which but view the error in my lookes, 
May finde I neuer learn'd in Cupids bookes : 

But like a ſtone rough hewen from the rockes, 
And afterpoliſh'd by the Maſons knockes, 

The former ſhewes but bale then in compare, 

So to my loue my ſpeech diſgraces are : 

For were my ſpeech true patterne of my minde, 
Not as it doth, ſhould't come, but farre more kinde. 
Like as the Marchant hearing of a lofſe, +» 
Is vvondrous ſory for ſo great a crolle; 
Andafter hearcth by atrue report, 

His goodsareſafcly landed inthe Fort, 
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Cannot expreſle the ioy he doth conceive; 

For why * it doth his ſenſes quite bereaue; 

And yet with {1gne of ſorrow blames th'event, 

Although it ſceme riot plaine and evident. 

Orlike a Ship to(s'd by tempeſtuous weather, 

Now herahen there;now back againe,then thithee 

That whirle-windes mecting( roating out aloud) 

Make watry mountaines lhew the (hip cach cloud ; 

Then with luch fury they deſcend the deepe, 

From top of triple-Cedar-mountaines lteepe, 

As of the Seas rich orientall ſhew, 

Againſt their vvils they take a counterview. 

So fares his niinde, which tofled to and fro, 

Sometimes doth joy, and other times is woe; 

Sometimes from depth aſcends intothe ayre, 

And though he hope, he hides it vvith deſpayre. 

So long with feruent zcale he mou'd his ſute, 

Onely for want of vyords his tongue was mute. 

«YY heretruc afteRtion rules in hotteſt hres, 

«Dumbe ſignes and tokens then ſhew mens deſiresy 

For vyhat he thought he ſhew'd, he could nor vrter, 

Which made him oft when he (hold ſneak to mutter. 

She that was wounded with tht (elfe-fame dart, 

Reucald with bongnn that which ſhe Wiſhe with hart 
L's And 
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And fram'd heranſwere, ſonmch't could not grieuc 
For twasa (alueto wound and torelicue him. (him, 
Say I could loue, quoth the, my milder minde, 

{ Vnleſle you further moue) cannot vnkinde, 

Frame youan anſwere: for wee are by nature 

So much addifed to mans heauenly feature, 

That though your faults arc great by your abuſe, 
To blindetheſame it is our worked vic. 

Then as tht found 'it me, leaue me, if thou wilt; 
That (hall be all I render for thy guilt: 

F urther 1 will not credit thy report : \ 
Farewell; be gone, for I am miſt in Court. 

VVith that ſhee flyes, and in her flight ſhe leaues 

A well wrought Scarte,which ſtraight the winde vp 
Andproud of ſuch a priſe,they doe infer (heaues; 
V Vith their embaſlage vnto Jupiter 
Andtherepreſented it : who,as 'twas right, 

Did make the windes returne't with ſwitteſt Aighr. 
Vntothe place where Amos ſtood amazed 

Atthat which hapt, v-holikea mad-man gazed, 

V Vondring what ſhe by this illuſion meant, 

YV Vhen to allure him was her whole intent : 

But led in admiration moſt of all, 

Attherich Scarte which from the Maide did fall. 


Hee 
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He viewes the worke, where finding of polo 

Chaſing a Nymph, who {wifter then a Swallow 

Flyeth his armes, for feare did lend her wings 

To flyefrom him whichatter her ſoone flings. 

Himleltea toole he cals, that wanting kill, 

Being ailurd, he had not knowne her will. 

Doubttfull, he tearcs offence committed to her, 

That he ſo raſhly, gain't her will, durſt wooe her. 

Tocleare himſeltc of which offence he flyes, 

Reloludto winne the Maide, or loſe the prize, 

VVith proſperous haſt. Oh may thy haſt well ſpeed, 
V V hoſe wondrous loue did vertuouſly proceed ; 

Not trom the flames of filthy-luſts defire, 

As vvas that Rome-borne Tarquins luſttull fire ; 

But as vnſpotleflefrom thathlthy thought, 

From that moſt hell-deſeruing thing of nought, 

As euer heart lodgd ina loyall breſt, 

Or tongue, vntaught to lye, euer expreſt. 

But why doel digretlethepath I tread, 

Cloying your cares with that youz eyes doe read: 

Pardon my boldneile, and giueearea while 

To that, of him, which my inferiour ſtile 

Shall now expreſſe: thought not with honor ſtands, 

He thinkes one paire of leg's worth twicetwo hands. 
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The arrow ſwift ſent from the ſturdy bow, 
May be accounted (to his flight) but flow : 
Atlaſt hegain'd the Court, to vvhich being come, 
It ſhew'd like to the Pallace of the Sunne 
Deſcrib'd in Owid : forin length and faireneſle, 
None might ſurpalle the workman(hip and rarencs. 

Through which his way lies,& he needs mult palle, 
The pauement Marble vvgs, the vvals of Glatle: 
VVhereunder vvas ſo lively caru'd the Story 
Ofgreat Jowes louc, his vvondrous vvorks, & glory, 
VVith many others loue; vvhich to rchearſe 
VVouldaddea mighty volume to my Verſe, 
Beſides mine owne weake vvit : for I dos know it, 
He vvas a better workeman,then I Poer. 
Yet could not this abatethe Louers pace: 
For he ſtill holds the louely Maidein chaſe. 
Paſling the Court, he comes intoa greene, 
VVhich vvas in middeſt of the Pallace ſcene : 
Thorotghthemudſtchere ranne a pleaſantSpring, 
On each ſide with a vvall of Bricke hemm'd in, 
Onely in midſt, a Stile; beyond, a Plancke, 
VVhich fora Bridge did ſeruc to eyther bancke. 
Ouer thisStileas Law lightly skips, 
In her rent garment happily it ſlips, 

And 
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And helJher therea while ll hee cameto her, 
V'Vhere onceagaine the Nouicegins to vvoc her, 
Flyenotthy friend,our Maker vvilleth fo, 

Things reaſonletle approue and vvith it to; 

It vvithout ſenſeand reaſon all things then 
Obſerue a better courlethen humanemen, 

How ſauage were wethen offending fo, 
Committing that vvhich vveofftence doe know ? 

O were my tongue a ſecond Orphens Harpe, 

That tomy louel mightallure thy hearr! 

Or vverethy loue but equall vnto niine, 

Then vvould thou ſeeke his fauor vvho ſeeks thine! 
Me thinkes ynkindneſle cannot come from thence, 
VV here beauty raignes vvith ſuch magnificence, 

L meane from thee, vvhom nature hat endow d 
VVith morathen Art would vvillingly allow'd: 
And though by nature you are borne moſt faire, 
Yet Art would adde a beautic to your ſhare; 

But it being ſpotleſle doth diſdaine receipt 

Ofall vnpoliſh'd painting counterfeit. 

Your beautie is a ſnare vnto our wayes, 

VV herein once caught,wee cannotbrooke delayes; 
VV hich makes vs oft through griefe of minde grow 


Griefe follows gricf,then malecontent & mad. (ſad, 
Thus 
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Thus by aeniall doe you cauſe our woe, 
Andthen doetriumph in our ouer-throw, 
VVhartis it to be tayre? onely a vanitic, o 

A fading blotſome of no perperuitie. 

Conſider this ; for beautis is a Aower, 

Subic& to ill occaſions cucry hower ; 

It is a tenure holden as wee lce 

Durante Dei placito, not in tce. 

Meaſure my Louethen,proue it by atryall: 

Let me notlanguilh ftillby your deniall. 

If in my ſuite erre, as by miſchance, 

Blame not my Louc but countit ignorance. 
Thetongue is but an inſtrument of nought, 
Andcannor ſpeakethe largeneſlc of the! thought : 
For when the minde abounds, and almoſt breaketh, 
Thenthrough gbundance of the heart jt ſpeaketh : 
No man cantpeake but wha ke hath.n m minde, ' 
- - Then whatcl ſpeake | chinkebe not tvnkinde 
Voto your ſeruant, whb obedience proffers, 

And makes firme loue the obicR of his offers. 

I will not boaſt of Parentage, or Lyne, 

For all are baſe,reſpetting thee diuine:; 

Nor will I boatt of wealth, or riches ſtore, 


For inthy faceconfitts all wealth,and more. 
| Pure 


— 


|  _ eAmosand Laura. 


Pure are my thoughts as skin betweene thy browes, 
Andeke as chaſte my ſpecc h, my oathes,& vowes. 
Speake {weetelt fayre, but one kinde word to me, 
How can alas that be offence in thee ? 
There was a Dame a moderne Poet fu ng, 
Hero by name, like thee, both faire and young : 
And both (o fairezthat you didothers palle 
As farreasrareſt Dyamonds common glatle. 
VVhom young Leander courted on agreene, 
A Maide fo taire( but thee was neuer ſcene. 
She granted loue, which he (alas) togaine, 
To reape thoſe ioyes, did croflethe briniſh Maine. 
| My louctothee,l now compare to his; 
Accounting danger, {orequited, blifle. 
T here are no Seas to ſeparate our ioy, 
No future danger can our Louc anno 
Then grant to me what ſhe denide nc him; 
If good in her, inthee itis no {inne. a 
The Sunnc hath ſhin'd thus long, © let notnow 
The Sunngbe darkened by thine angry brow. 
But rather lct each looke a Comet be 
That may preſage my happy deſtinie. 
I could to you alhort diſcourſe impart, 
That would relent the direſt ſtony hart, 
M VVert 


_— 


eA mos and Laura. 


VVert nor offence. It's no offence quoth ſhe, 

T hen thus the ſame lle brietely tell, quoth he ; - | 
A poore old man by chance did breake his leg, c 
And he was told where he was wont to beg, 

That ſuch a Surgion (telling of his name.) 

If that he pleas'd, could quickly curethe lame. 

V V hich when he heard, to him for helpe he goes, 
And craues fur Gods {ake he would cale his woes, 
T hc Surgion greedy to haue coynetherctore, 

But finding none, he would not healethe ſore : 

VV hich causd the poore old man to keepe his bed, 
T hat he for want of helpe in time was dead. 

Alas poore foule;( quoth (hee) and did he dye ? 

V Vould | wercludge, or hee were ſuchas 1, 

I ſo wou'd victhe Surgion, as that hee 

Should feelethe griefe which he before did ſce. 

T hus you confeile your wrong to me {weet Maid, 
If you performe (quoth he )the vvords you ſaid. 
| amche man, who wounded, ſecke relicfe: 

And you, the cauſer of my endletlegricte; 
Youarethe Surgion, whom l vrg2 che more 

To cure the wound becauſe you medethe ſore: 
Be not obdurate then, 11th my diſcale 


Is quickly cured, if the Surgion plcale, 
And 


eAmos and Laura_, 


And this 1 vow water ſhall turne to fire, 
t iuge mallie mountaines tothe clouds aſpire; (nes, 
1 he Sun thall leaue his courle,the Moon her bright- 
Night cturneto day, and day (hall loſe his lightnes; 
Fiſhes ſhall flye, birds fwimme ; and Hare (hall hunt 
The Hound, which to purluethe Hare vyas wont : 
Ayre,Earih,Fire,V Vater,all things which you view 
Shall change their natures,crel turne from you : 
And longer then I breathea loyall friend, 
Let ine (o heauens ) endure a wicked end 
Silence (quoth (he) and here let ceale thy ſure, 
Cauſe ot diſtruſt in loue did trake mc mute : 
Aske why 1 yeclded info thortaſeaſon, 
Becauſe l loue, that is a womans reaſon. 
Yet Maides are fearctull; tor by mens abuſe, 
Courting) is turned toa common vle, 
How is 12 held, that cannot 1n theſe dayes 
Faſh'on kis words to each fantaſticke phraſe* 
VV hich makes vs oft with one word todebaſe 
Him from our boſomes, whom our kearts imbrace: 
And, as you men do: for a Prouerbemakeit, 
That which we loue we oit lay nay and take tt, 
Delayes breede danger, wherctore wl:at 1 ſaid, 
And what agrees with Honour, and a Mid, 

, M 2: | 


eA mos and Laura_.. 


I yeeld to thee, but yet on this condition, 
T hou ſhalt not daretattempt the leaſt fruition 
Of my chaſte thoughts, by drawing them aſide, 
Before in wedlocke 1 ami made thy Bride. 
This ſaid; ſhee tothe Court, hee to his Hounds, 
IF herethey had ſlaine a Bore, whoſe bloud abounds: 
_ Gladofhis prey, he haſtneth home amaine, 
VVith ſhort returne he comes to her againe, 
And hauing ioyn'd themſelues in Hymens bands, 
The facred] Prieſt vniteth beart and hands : 
They reape thoſe ioyes which elder louers know, 
And thus my Tale doth end,thus ends their woe, 
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EPIGRAMMES. - 


Don Pedro's Debt. 


1D? N Pedrs's out of debt, be balde to ſay it 
For they areſaid to owe, that meane to pay it. 


. Sextus IVir, 
O haue good wit is Sexrw thought by many; 
But ſure he hides it all, hee ſhewes not any of 
F* 4's 
+4 * 
Of caſting our Spirits by Prayer, c 
without Fatt ing. 


Vertuous Dame, hs for her ſtate and Qualitie, 
Did cuer loue to keepe great Hofpirafitie; 
Her name I muſt not name in plaine reciting, 
But vhus, The ghiefe Inſirument of writing, 
Was by Duke a 2s Gueſts ſo boldly hanted, 
That her good ith was ſorely danced : I 
She ſighing Sg, oneday,toa carcleſle leſter, Q 
Theſe ill-bred oueſts my boord and houſe ſo peſler, 
That I pray God oft times with all my hearr, 
That they would leaue their haunt, and hence deparr. 
He that by his owne humour haply gheſt, 
What manner Spriretheſe ſmell. fextts had poſlefl; 
Tolde her the ſureſt way ſuch Sprites out-caſting, 
Was toleaue Prayer a while, and fallto Faſting. 
A 3 p 
/ 


of 


EPIGRAMMES. 
AI lA, 
Hhaband aod » Wike oft 
eyther weary roxy fi ene, 


In choller 
Inchoker gre oder ory emm} ox we dayes: 
_ Bur more devout then both their Sonne and 


e 
- Prayes God that he would granc them both theirprayer. 


The Author, of bis Fortune. 
TT Fortune as it fals, ſo one aduileth, 
But Heywood bids me rake it as it riſeth: 
: And whilc I thinke to doceas both doe teach, 
Ie fals andriſerh quite beſides my reach, 


Of Miſſe-pointing. 
are indu'd with yertues excellent: 
ro man is he can proue that ? they offend 
re they ſerve the Lord with good intent 
o*hey di their Husbands to the end 
Almaycs,to 


abem well they doe intend 
Neuer, in them one ſhall cade ntac much, 
Such are their | PAS their ous is ſuch. 


i M' aal, the Lark 4 reach y you, 
That ſeme decciue, ſorne are decetu'd by ſhewes : 


For this that iri yaug-prayle fo firmcly goes, 
Wirh ogeLalſe poynt ——_—— willouer-rgach you, 


yy 


Aad turnethe prayſoto icorne, the Verle to Prole, : 
By which you may beſlandered, all as (hrewcs, 
And ſame perhaps may ſpeake, and (ay no treaſon, 
The Verſes had mege leveathg Profs —— 


Bhs ©. af: * 


ra 


EPIGCGRAMMES. 


Ofa Proch Day's. 


Tar! et th 1ght L11120) of vpright dc uw ns 


i r ic but for lying, heneft bur tor fical ng: 
v7 tall 1c day cxt.eanciy 4: by chance, 
Ang on tact Ien, WaS1 won !rons trance. 
The fiea ls of holl mitring in tenetull matuer,! 
Of ſun;  coloued i Ie , thiplard a banner 
Which hc had fol -c, ard withe as they did ecl, 
I ha IC [1 *I1t hn dc it alf onc day in hell, 
The man attrightted wich this appar:lion, 
Vp« nec ue ore © 2 grene precation: 
He bu ta Bibleofthe bett cranſlaric 


And im hn Ic tic then de 4 tek" ann 

Fic valked mainerly,he talked mce! cly. 

He heard three lectures,and two fermens weekly, 
He vou dt » thut 1 all Cc ampanic v1 wuly, 

And in his tpcech he vi d no oath but ruly. 
And ; _ fly to keepe the {aborhs reſt, 

Hs eſe A that day on the cue was dreſt, 
And leatt the cuftome which he had to ſteale, 
Might caule him ſometime ro forget his zeale, 
Hc C1105 his lourny man a ſpeciall charge, 
That if the ſtuffe allowance being lar 

He found his hngers were rofilch cling 

Bid him to haue the banner in his mind. 

This done, I ſcant can tell the reſt for laughter, 
A capraine of a ſhip came three daies after, 

+ brought three yardes of velver,and three quarters, 
To make venetians downe belowe the garters, 
He that preciſely knew what was ynough, 
Soone flipt af) ide three quarters of the Gufte. 
His man c pying it, laid in derifion, 

Maiſter remember how you ſaw the viſion, 
Perce knaue quoth he, I did nor fee one ragge, 
Ot ſuch « coloured filke in all the flagge, 


of 


EFF KA SET 4 


Of af ititton and buy Sore 


Cittircn that dwelt near Temple barre, 

By hap one day fell with his fonne ac 1arre * 
Who for his cull life andlewd demerit, 
He oft affrm'd he would quite difinhertit. 
And vow d his ggods and lands all ro the poore 
His fonne what with his play what wich hn | 
Was {ſo conſamed at 1-R, that he did lacke, 
> eate for his mouth, and clothing tor his backe, 
O craftiT pouertie, 1115 father no'v, 
May giue him all he hach, yet keepe his yow, 


Alaking a word. 


AY Engliſh Lad long woed a lafle of Wales, 
And entertain'd her with {uch prettic tales, 
A« though ſhe mderſtood riot, yer to try him, 
She gaue confent ar laſt to vnderly him. 

Bork bauirg dallied to their full focievie, 

The wench toſhow ſome womanly ſobriecre, 
Tuld in het language ſhe was well ypaide, 
And Diggon,Diggon once or m/w ſaid, 
Digge on in welch doth gnitie ynough, 
Which he miſtaking,anſweres thus in ſnuffe: 
Diggon that can (quoth he) for I ſo ſore 
Hauc diggde alrcadic,}can digge 0 more. 


Of tus Cocke, named Cormpe 


Mics Cookein rage and fury great, 

d chafe,and chide,amtcurlc & ſweare, und ſweate. 
Becauſe the turne-broach burner had the ment, 

And with the —_ ladle did him bcate, 


Was not my Cookearmthand angry Cullion, 
, - ' . - 'T. 
vv hen he ſhould balt the meate, tv US. Lic Scoliion®? 


EPIGRAMMES. 


Of bis Writings, 
Y Writings ofc diſpleale you. Whars the matter ? 
You loue not to heare truth, nor 1] to flatter. 


Of a Ladyes Cabines. «a : 


Vertuc y fitting in a mule, 
Asoften faire verruous Ladyes viſe, 
Did leane her eſbow on her knee full hard, 
The other diftant from « halfe a yard. 
Her Knight totaunt her with forme privie token, 
Said, ite, awake, your Cabinet ſtands open. 
Shee roſe,,and bluſh, and ſail 'd, and ſokt did lay, 
T hen loeke it if you lift, youkeepe tbe key. 
Of Wixes ruling. : 
$_— Wiues, hold this a certaine rule, 
That if at firſt, you let chers have the rule, 


Your (elfe at laſt, with them ſhall baueno rule, 
Except youlet them cuermoreto rule. 


Of Gella's Periwie, 


QEe you the goodly hayre that Gellz weares 
Tis certaine her owne hayre, one would have thought it, 
Shee {weares it is her owne, and true ſhe ſweares : 
. F or hard by Temple-barre laſt day ſhe bought it. 
So faire an hayre vpon ſo foule a fore-head, 
Augments diſgrace, and (hewes her grace was borrow 'd. 


a 


"- " 


Of a Prater, out of Martiall, 


VV! lo fois hoarle, yet (hill to prate doth predic, 
Proues he can neyther (peake,nor bold his Peace. 


of 


EPIGRAMM ES 


Of truſting to bis Friend. 
F you will (hrowd your ſeife from all miſhaps, 
d ſhun the cauſe of many after-claps; 


one too much bclicfe, . 


the lefle, fowfll your gricte. 
auſtus, « ſfealer of Verſe ® 


] Heare that Fax/{*« oftentimes rehearſes 

To his chaſte Miſtreſſe certame of my Verſes: 
In which, by vie, © he is growne; 
That ſhee, poore , doththinkethey are his owne. 
I would eſtceme it (truſt me) grace, nor ſhame, 
If Damyel, or if Dezics did thedimnes 8, 
Nor would I ſtorme, or would I quarrels picke, 

| Iwvhen I lift, cothem could dos the ke. 

Bur who can wiſh a man a fouler ſpight 
Then haue a blinde man take away his fight ? 

A begging thegfe is dangers w my purſc, 

A beggage Poer to my Verle is wore. 


An Epitaph by a man of bis Father, 


OD workes wonders.now and than, 
Haze lyes a Lawyer was an honeſt man. 


An Epitaph of Arctine. 


Hz lyes Aretme that poyſonous Toade, 
Whoteſpightfull rongue and Pen all Saints beſhrow him, 
Did raike vaPrince and Prieſt, and all but God, 
And ſaid for his excuſc he did not know them, 
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